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Summary: Summary: A new PI is called into town by one of Port 
Charles' residents to work alongside McCall and Jackal PI. What does 
Jason do when he feels that this new guy is a threat to his and Sam's 
relationship? What happens when he is too busy guarding Brenda? A new 
case turns into so much more and Jason has to fight to make sure that 
he doesn't lose the woman he loves. 


1 . Chapter 1 
**Prologue** 

Riding up the elevator at Harbor View Towers, Sam thought about all 
the events that had been happening for the past week and how they 
have taken a toll on her and Jason's relationship. Was she pissed off 
that he was guarding Brenda? No. Was she pissed off that Brenda was 
living with him? Hell yes. There was a perfectly empty penthouse 
right across from his, but because she was a complete spoiled brat 
that did dumb and reckless things, he couldn't keep her out of his 
sight. Reminds you of a two year old going through their terrible 
twos. In a way Sam understood, Brenda wasn't capable of protecting 
herself and who better to do it than the local mob enforcer, oh yeah 
and her ex husband. Sam cringed at that last thought, she didn't want 
to think about Jason being married to that super model and do gooder, 
Courtney was bad enough with her angelic wings and halo, now she had 
to deal with a freakin model. Oh great. Sam remembered seeing her for 
the first time, she was really pretty, beautiful silky hair, big dark 
eyes, and thin, if you like that kind of thing. And while Sam loved 
to eat cheeseburgers and drink beer, Brenda was into organic 
everything and plain water. Talk about night and day. Jason had told 
her repeatedly that he loved her and that he wanted to be with only 
her. She should be happy, ecstatic even, but hadn't he said that 
before . 

Now shaking THOSE thoughts from her head, she needed to stay on the 
task at hand: Apologize to Jason. They had gotten into it earlier 
that day, she fought with him, stupidly accused him of basically 



being the person he had always been, a protector and a great friend, 
and she practically threw him out of her apartment when Brenda 
'Organic' Barrett called with her latest crisis; apparently someone 
was following her. It wasn't fair of her, she had always told him 
that she would never change him and that's exactly what she was 
doing. She knew there was nothing going on between Jason and Brenda, 
she knew that Brenda loved and wanted to be with Sonny, Sam just 
hated not being a priority, or at least in the top five. Ok, that 
wasn't fair, since they had gotten back together, she was up there. 
Sighing heavily, she stepped off the elevator and headed towards 
Jason's penthouse only to run into Max and Milo, her favorite guards. 
"Hey guys." She waved smiling up at them. "Is Jason in?" 

"Yeah, him and Miss Barrett are home." Max said as he opened the 
penthouse door for her. He noticed how her smile faltered and he 
wanted to fix it. "But Mr. C will be coming over to take Miss Barrett 
out on date." Her smile was back and Max was happy to see it. He had 
always cared for Sam, she was the best thing that ever happened to 
Jason and she was really nice and great to all the 
employees . 

"Thanks Max." She smiled brightly and walked in only to find the 
first floor completely empty. She figured that with Jason and Brenda 
in the same room together, there would be a whole lot of screaming 
and fighting going on, but the only noise she heard was Max shutting 
the door behind her. Kind of perplexed at the quiet surroundings, Sam 
decided to head up to the stairs thinking that maybe they were in 
their own rooms. 'He probably sent her to her room for a time out.' 
Chuckling to her thought, she called out to him. "JasonaCl" No 
answer. Rounding the corner of the hallway, Sam headed to Jason's 
room feeling a little uneasy. "JasonaCl" She called again, a sense of 
worry set in. Normally he would have responded by now. 

Coming to a stop at his bedroom door, Sam noticed that it was cracked 
slightly, which was an odd thing all in itself, Jason was a private 
person. "Jason?" She called again, feeling a chill run up her spine, 
she felt it, something bad was about to happen, she accepted it, 
anticipated it almost but what she found when she took a deep breath 
and opened the door was completely unexpectedaC 1 . . Jason and Brenda 
asleep in bed together. 

**Chapter 1:** 

A week earlieraCl . . 

"Hey, sorry I'm late." Sam rushed in and took her seat across from 
Robin at the table in the Metro Court for lunch. Robin had called her 
to hire Sam for a case and Sam had to admit that her curiosity was 
peaked. What had happened that Robin needed to call a PI for? "I got 
caught up in another case." 

"It's no problem, I just got here too, I dropped Emma off at Maxie's, 
she wanted to take her shopping." Robin said rolling her eyes at her 
cousin's shopping addiction. She smiled up at the other woman, but 
noticed that something was off. "I couldn't help but notice that 
you've been pretty busy lately, almost throwing yourself in 
casesaC 1 ." Seeing the blush creep up in Sam's cheeks at her 
assumption, Robin knew she was getting close. "Maybe to avoid 
someone, Jason perhaps... or BrendaaC 1 " 



Dropping her menu back to the table, Sam took a breath to control 
herself. "Look Robin, I know that she's your friend anda€ 1 


"It's ok Sam, just let it out, what has she done now?" 

"NOTHING." She reined and took a hold of her emotions at seeing 
Robin's wide eyes with her outburst. " Sorry. That's the problem 
Robin, she's actually pretty nice anda€ 1 she'sa€l she's justa€ 1 . 

Ugha€ 1 I don't even know what she is, but she gets under my skin, you 
know, I mean I know she's in danger and I know she needs protecting 
but come ona€ 1 she's living in that penthouse with Jason, my 
boyfriend, and I can barely get a few minutes with him alone before 
she comes and bitches and moans about something. And of course Jason 
is sweet and kind and he would do anything to help out a friend, but 
seriouslya€ 1 . " She explained, her hands waving chaotically all over 
the place. "OHa€ 1 Oh and Spinellia€l with his whole 'Divine One' 
crap, he's barely at the office anymore, running around catering to 
her every need and getting her organic everythingaO 1 And her and her 
super model looks and thin bodya€ 1 . Anda€ 1 anda€ 1 You know whata€ 1 . 

I'm hungryaO 1 ." She finishes her rant long enough to call over a 
waiter rudely. Looking up at the amused look on Robin's face, Sam 
changed the subject, content enough that she let off some steam. "Are 
you ready to order? Go ahead you first." 

Robin couldn't remove the smile on her face if her life depended on 
it, Sam was downright hilarious when she rambled on and on. She knew 
her friend was going to be a problem in Sam and Jason's relationship 
but honestly Sam had nothing to worry, Brenda loved Sonny and Jason 
practically worshipped Sam. Looking up at the waiter after her 
chuckle, she ordered. "I'll have the Chicken Caesar Salad, please." 
The waiter nodded politely and took her menu then turned to the fiery 
brunette. He kept the smile wide on his face, half amused at her 
tantrum and half scared that she would jip him out of his tip for her 
pissed off mood. 

Picking up the menu again, Sam was torn between healthy and not so 
healthy. Having being sick and tired of organic whatever and Brenda's 
thin size zero body, Sam decided. "What's the fattiest steak on the 
menu?" She asked the waiter seriously and was only answered by a look 
of disbelief. She could hear Robin cracking up at her but she paid no 
mind. "You know, just give a really big, juicy steak, oh and a baked 
potato, loaded, with lots of fatty sour cream and lots of fatty 
butter, anda€ 1 . I suppose I should have some vegetables, just make 
sure that they have a lot of fatty butter on them, the fattier the 
bettera€ 1 " She handed him her menu. "Oh and a beer, pleasea€ 1 and 
make sure you come back for my desert ordera€ 1 . " She turned back to a 
laughing Robin and missed the horrified look on the waiters face as 
he ran away. "Why should I have to watch my calorie intake? I'm not a 
freakin model, I don't need to be as thin as that toothpick, Jason 
likes me just the way I am." She finished smiling a little too 
brightly . 

"Sama€l" Robin clutched her side to prevent from rupturing her spleen 
from laughing so hard. "You didn't have to do that, Jason loves you. 
and I know that you have nothing to be worried about, she is in love 
with Sonny, she has been practically her whole life and nothing will 
change that. I have to be honest with you and tell you that I'm glad 
she's staying with Jason, I don't want anything to happen to her, 
especially with the Balkan out there." 



"I knowa€ 1 . I KNOWa€ 1 and I'm sorry, it just makes me crazy." She 
pushed her chair back and stood up. "I'm just going to run to the 
bathroom really quick and then you can tell me what this case is all 
about . " 

As soon as Sam walked away, Robin was greeted with a sight that she 
hadn't seen in a long time, her cousin stepping off the elevator and 
walking towards her, Aldan Devane. She hadn't seen him in years, the 
last she heard was that he was living in Pine Valley. She was just 
glad to finally get in touch with him after all these years to help 
her out with her situation. "Well aren't you a sight for sore eyes?" 
She heard his English accent come through with his greeting. "Aldan, 
I've miss you." She stood up and let him envelope her in a tight hug. 
"How have you been? Last I heard you were in Pine Valley." She said 
while motioning him to sit in the chair next to her. 

"I've been good, actually went back to Special Opps, I'm glad you 
called me cousin, I've missed you, now tell me all about this husband 
and baby of yoursa€ 1 " Aldan leaned over as Robin pulled out her 
wallet to show him pictures of Patrick and Emma, he listened as she 
talked and gushed about her family. He was so happy to hear that his 
cousin was doing well, with him, Anna and Robert in Special Opps 
Eorces, it was hard to keep in touch. He was glad that she called him 
to help her out with her situation but he wasn't thrilled to know 
that she was in any kind of danger. Her message on his phone was 
brief, something about using his PI skills to catch a psychotic 
obsessed ex girlfriend of Patrick's who was tormenting her. He was 
engrossed in the picture of his niece when a soft husky sound broke 
through and sent a shiver down his spine. He looked up to find a 
vision before him. Small, petite, with silky dark hair, dark whiskey 
eyes that sent a flame down his body almost as if he was taking a 
shot of it, full delectable lips, stunning figure and full round 
generous breasts. His walking wet dream just walked right up to 
him . 

"Hey, sorry about that." Sam noticed the man to her left, almost 
startled at first but then she remembered that on the phone Robin had 
mentioned calling in her cousin to help out. She just didn't know 
that her cousin was drop dead sexy. 

"And who is this gorgeous creature?" 

And then she came . 

Sam couldn't help but feel a little dizzy at the sound of his voice 
and the accent . He was from England and if this is a taste of what 
those men are like over there, then she just might need to make a 
trip. But one thing was missing though, he didn't have blue eyes. In 
spite of this whole Brenda thing, Sam was and will always be 
completely devoted to Jason, he was the love of her life and no 
matter how much this new cool drink of water flirts with her or talks 
her into another orgasm with his accent, Sam would never stray. 
Extending out her hand, she introduced herself. "Sam McCall." 

"Aldan Devane." He gently took her soft hand in his, lifting it to 
his mouth and placed a soft kiss on her knuckles. 

"Aldan is my cousin and he's that other PI I was telling you about. 
Sam hereaC 1 " Robin gestured over to Sam. "Is also a PI and owns her 
own firm, along with her friend Spinelli. I called you guys here to 



hopefully help me out. I know you guys are the best, and I just 
figured that if you two worked together with Spinelli of course, it 
would so much easier and safer." She sighed heavily. "I just want 
this nightmare to end before it ruins my family." 

"Of course, dear cousin, anything you need." Aidan didn't like the 
desperation he heard from Robin's voice. She said things were bad, he 
just didn't think they were this bad. Now that he took a better look 
at her, he could tell that things were taking a toll on her, under 
her eyes were dark, her body language was a little lazy and she 
sighed repeatedly when she talked about her family, almost wishing 
for something more. Aidan was going to find out and eliminate the 
problem and he was completely ecstatic to find himself working with 
another PI, a beautiful one. 

Robin sat back a bit after hearing Aidan place his order to the 
waiter, she wasn't sure exactly what was going on but she had a 
feeling. She took a breath and explained. "There is a new doctor at 
GH, her name is Lisa Niles, Patrick's ex girlfriend from college, and 
I think that she's coming after me." 

"Fatal Attraction type of thing?" Sam asked, she knew of the doctor 
but not her relationship or lack thereof with Patrick. 

"I think so, only I can't prove it. The other day I was in the lab 
doing some research and I stepped out for a minute, but when I came 
back, Emma's stuffed bunny was boiling in the beaker." 

"What the hell? Ehha€ 1 . It is a Eatal Attraction type of thing. Did 
you tell Patrick?" Sam asked sitting back and ignoring the amused 
look on the waiter's face as he not so gently placed her fat meal on 
the table. She ignored Robin's laughter and Aidan 's curious stare at 
the hugea€ 1 . Cow size steak on her plate. "I'm hungry." She felt the 
need to explain embarrassed sitting next to a hot English guy. "I'll 
take it home for dinner." Or scarf it up and throw it up later, 
especially if she saw Brenda later at Jason's. "Please continue 
Robin." She ate and listened as Robin explain her and Patrick's 
theories. This Lisa Niles was one crazy and dangerous bitch. 

He couldn't help but chuckle, some men would be totally grossed out 
by the idea of a woman eating more than her own weight, but he was 
fascinated with her, something was going on with her and he just 
couldn't wait to be included in all of it. Now that he and Sam will 
be working together, he hoped to get all the alone time he can with 
her . 

Carly sat up at the bar, watching as the three sat on the table. She 
watched curiously as Robin received a call and had to leave, leaving 
Sam and tall dark and handsome alone, having lunch together. It 
looked innocent but Jason didn't know that. She was sick and tired of 
Brenda wreaking havoc on her life and on Jason's life. Jason was 
stuck protecting her. Sonny was fawning all over her, and Jax was 
bending over backwards to make sure that she was safe and 
comfortable. And that just pissed off Carly. Jason was her best 
friend. Sonny was her children's father, and Jax was her husband, but 
all those three could only seem to talk about was Brenda. Brenda, 
Brenda, Brendaa€ 1 . UGHH ! Well not anymore, she was going to reclaim 
her life and make Jason reclaimed his as well. Her best friend 
deserved to be happy and if Sam does that for him, than great, she'll 
cheer them on from the sidelines. 



Picking up her phone, she dialed his number and waited for him to 
answer. "What Carly? I'm busy right now." Hearing his annoyance and 
loss of patience pissed her off and spurred her on like nothing 
before. No doubt Brenda was annoying hima€ 1 . GOOD! "Well hello to you 
too Jason! Are you too busy with Brenda to not even notice that your 
GIRLFRIEND is on a date with a very sexy man, right here at the Metro 
Court ? " 

"What are you talking about? Sam said she's meeting Robin for 
lunch . " 

"Oh she did, but then Robin left, leaving Sam and this guya€ 1 
alonea€ 1 . Togethera€ 1 . ALONE a€ 1 did I men how sexy he is, oh and he's 
British." She smiled at the heavy breathing coming from the phone. 
Yup, she got him. 

"I'll be right there." He all but growled out in her ear. 

She laughed as she sat back and drank her white wine. Things at the 
Metro Court were about to get more interesting and she had front row 
seats . 


2 . Chapter 2 
**Chapter 2** 

Jason could hear her laughter coming through the phone as he hung up. 
She was taunting him and he had a pretty good idea what it was all 
aboutaC 1 Brenda. He was sick and tired of it, of all of it, he needed 
this protection detail to be over with, he needed to find the Balkan, 
kill him, and get Brenda on the first flight back to Rome, or at 
least out of his penthouse immediately. Since he brought Brenda back 
from Roma, she had been nothing but a huge pain in his side, she 
whined, she bitched and moaned, she fought with him on every detail 
of her protection, and she had Spinelli fawning all over her and 
following her like a sick puppy. She was infuriating and he was sick 
and fucking tired of it all. And on top of everything, he barely saw 
Sam anymore. He missed her, he missed having her around, he missed 
eating Chinese with her on the floor, he missed sitting alone 
together in front of the fireplace, and he especially missed having 
her sleeping next to him in their bed. Now he just had to figure out 
who the hell this guy was that was having lunch with HIS girlfriend. 
Just thinking about another man in close proximity to Sam ignited a 
burning flame within him, especially if said man was talking, 
laughing, and ogling her. Carly didn't say much but she did say that 
Robin was there so it must be someone who she knows, but he couldn't 
think of anyone that she would know that was Brittish, besides her 
mother. Grabbing his jacket and keys off the desk, Jason was ready to 
storm into the Metro Court and stake his claim, he didn't care who 
the guy was, and he didn't care that Carly found the guy sexy, in his 
eyes, he was just a prick getting ready to hit on his girl and Jason 
wasn't haven't it. Sam was off limits. 

Hearing Brenda come down the stairs, he head to the door barely even 
looking at her. "Stay inside. I'll be right back." He was already 
annoyed knowing that a fight was about to happen, he could feel, it 
was his skin was crawling. 



"What do you mean stay inside? I have a date with Sonny and I'm sick 
of being in this penthouse all day. I want to go out." 


He watched as she put her hands on her hips and stomped her foot, 
looking like a spoiled five year not getting her way, and he begged 
God for patience, he could already feel the headache coming on. 
Choosing not to engage, he picked up his phone and dialed for 
reinforcements. Sonny. "Hey, I'm leaving and I need you to come and 
watch her, NOW!" He hung up, not caring how rude he was or how 
demanding he sounded, he needed to leave and he didn't trust Brenda 
not to go out on her own. Turning to her, he kept his voice calm and 

cool. "Do not leave until Sonnya€ 1 ." He didn't get the chance to 

finisha€lof course. 

"Wait, wait, wait, excuse mea€ 1 you do not get to tell me what to 
doa€ 1 What are you my father? I can leave when evera€ 1 ." 

"ENOUGH!" He didn't expect it come out like a yell, and judging from 
her wide eyes, neither did she. Closing his eyes, he took a deep 
breath, all the while clenching and unclenching his fists. "The 
Balkan is still out there and I have to leave, so do NOT go anywhere 

until Sonny gets here. Look, I don't like this as much as you do, so 

we just have to make the best of this situation." 

"So I'm just supposed to be trapped in here this whole time?" 

"Well instead of sending Spinelli on those stupid errands of yours, 
why don't you let him finally do his job so that he can find out who 
this Balkan guy is so that we can take care of him." Opening the 
doors he called for his guards a little too loudly, his patience was 
running out. "Max! Milo! Stay in here and make sure that she doesn't 
leave until Sonny gets here." Without giving them a chance to 
respond, he walked out and slammed the door behind him. 

Stepping into the elevator, he repeatedly stabbed at the Lobby button 
despite knowing that the elevator wouldn't go any faster, he was just 
desperate to get out of there and desperate to get to Sam. Seeing her 
would calm the raging beast that lives within him, she was the love 
of his life, his life line, and remembering Gariy's words "sexy, 
Brittish guy" running through his mind wasn't helping him relax. 
Looking down, he hadn't even realized that he had a tight grip on his 
9 mm , so tight that his knuckles had turned white and the muscles of 
his arm were tense. His patience was completely gone, Brenda annoyed 
him. Sonny was pissing him off, and Spinelli was getting on his 
nerves. Taking a deep breath as he conjured Sam's beautiful face in 
his mind, he instantly relaxed. Making sure the safety was on, he 
tucked his gun back into the waist band of his jeans, he just prayed 
that this guy she was having lunch with didn't give him a chance to 
use it . 

"So, Samantha, tell me something about yourself." Aldan asked as he 
took a bite of his dinner. He remembered Robin telling him on the 
phone that he was going to be working with a Sam McCall, but she 
never said that Sam was a girl, a gorgeous girl to be exact. So 
imagine his surprise when he used the high tech computers at the 
Special Opps headquarters to run a thorough background check, that 
Sam McCall was Samantha, con artist turned Everyday Hero turned PI. 
And her picture didn't do her justice, on paper she was beautiful, 
but in real life she was like a dream. A walking wet dream. Her rap 
sheet was a mile long, including many arrests, solicitation, murder 



(in self defense) and many, many other thing he was dying to hear 
about. He was impressed and completely captured by her. 


Sitting back after devouring her meal, Sam eyed him warily. "I'm sure 
you know all about me from the background check that you've already 
done." Taking a swing from her beer, she set it back down and folded 
her hands on her lap. "After all. I'll be doing the same as soon as I 
head back to the office." 

Mimicking her actions, Aldan sat back in his chair as well, having 
finished with his meal. "You're right, but there is so much more to 
be learned from the actual person than what you can find on paper. 
Your arrest record actually froze up the computer." Hearing her soft 
laughter, he suddenly yearned to hear more of it. "Tell me something 
about yourself Samantha, something no one else would know." 

"You're not the first person to say that." She giggled remembering 
the cop that tried to them arrested at the pizza shack when they were 
trying to find Michael and Kristina last year. He said the same 
thing, but her favorite was when 'Deputy Do Right' called them 'a 
real life Bonnie and Clyde.' "What do you want to know about 
me?" 


"Anything. I have to tell you Samantha that I find you completely 
fascinating, and if this case that Robin hired us on wasn't so 
urgent, I would love to find out more about you. The question is: 
will you give me that chance?" 

Choosing to ignore his question, even though she was flattered by it, 
Sam chose to stick to the topic of why they were hired. "Let's just 
stick with the case. Ok?" Seeing him nod in acceptance after a moment 
of hesitation, probably because he was determined to see that his 
cousin was safe, Sam broke it down. "Ok, so, whoever this Dr. Niles 
is, is causing Robin some trouble. We have to find a way to catch 
whatever she's doing as soon as possible before things get out of 
hand. I don't want anything to happen to Emma or her family." 

"What do you suggest?" 

"We could follow her, but she's way too smart to do anything out 
openly. We need to catch her red handed." Sam watched him warily, 
being careful with her next words. "What type of jurisdiction do you 
have in Port CharlesaC 1 " Not seeing him understand, Sam reiterated. 
"Like authorityaC 1 " Still no recognition. "Uma€ 1 as her cousin I 
would think that you wouldn't give a shit if we broke the law. 

Right ? " 

Finally, he understood what she meant. "Sam, if the end results mean 
that my family is protected, I don't care if we have to kill the 
bitch to do it, whatever happens here will stay between us." 

Sam was thankful that he understood before involving anyone else into 
this case. "So no cops, no Feds or Special Opps?" 

Aldan couldn't help but smile at her determination. "I promise not to 
tell anyone, not involve anyone without your permission, and to keep 
whatever secrets we have safe. You have my word." Seeing her 
triumphant smile caused his heart to clench, something that hadn't 
happen to him in a long time. After everything that he had done in 
Pine Valley to Kendall and Zach, he had no right to judge or her 



unlawful actions. What he did was horrendous, something he never 
thought he could do; he kept a woman away from her husband and 
children, all for his sick obsession. As soon as he was arrested, he 
was shipped back off to the Special Opp headquarters by his superior. 
He was given a deal, doing jail time for kidnapping, or going back to 
the forces and have the arrest erased off his record. He went back to 
the forces, until that call from Robin. No one would ever find out 
the real reason he left Pine Valley. 

"Ok. I believe you, I may not trust you only because I don't know 
you, but I believe that you would do anything to keep your family 
safe. Soa€ 1 I thought that maybe we could break into her home, set up 
cameras, a listening device, something to know what she is planning. 
Then I could have Spinellia€l" 

"Who's Spinelli?" 

"Damion Spinelli, he's the Jackal part of McCall and Jackal PI. He's 
"the assassination of cyber space". I'll have him link up to the 
computers at the General Hospital, maybe we can catch her that 
way . " 

"You mean hack." 

"We don't use that word any longer, not since the problem with the 
FBI, LINK is an appropriate term, or whatever." She waved her hand 
dismissively . "Anyways, here is my phone number and my addresses, to 
the office and my apartment." She handed him her business card after 
she wrote down her home address. "I work from home a lot of times, 
and I figure that if we're going to be glued to the computers, we 
might want to be comfortable." She saw his dashing smile and blushed 
at realizing his was probably picturing them hanging out at her 
place. If she wasn't with Jason, then maybe, but she would never, she 
was in love with that man and always would be. 

Liking the idea of getting comfortable with her, Aidan chose to 
approach the topic again. "So, are you seeing anyone?" 

"Yeah, ! "Jason growled out. 

Aidan looked up to the tall muscular man that just approached 
hovering over Samantha, with his arm the other man possessively 
snaked it around her as she stood up. He had her wrapped up 
protectively and Aidan didn't like it. He was wearing black leather 
jacket that made his blue eyes look hard and threatening. Looking 
back at Samantha, he could see that she was just as shocked as he 
was . 

"Jason!" She was surprised but happy to see him. She hadn't seen in a 
few days and she missed him terribly. "Hey, what are you doing here?" 
Noticing the menacing glare he had on Aidan, Sam instinctively looked 
around, probably looking for the quickest exit in case things got 
heated and stopped short, noticing Carly laughing over at the bar. 

She narrowed her eyes and turned back to Jason, slightly disappointed 
that probably the only reason he came looking for her was because 
Carly called him. "Let me guess, Carly called." She knew she was 
right from the guilt she saw as he abruptly turned to her. Sighing, 
Sam tried to step back but topped moving when Jason's arm tightened 
around her waist, she realized she had to explain. "Robin called us 
to work together on the casea€ 1 " She motioned to the man sitting 



down, not liking the teasing smile on his face. "Aidan Devanea€ 1 " She 
pointed to the man standing next to her. "Jason Morgan." 

Seeing the recognition in the cold enforcer's eyes, Aidan elaborated. 
"Robin is my Aunt Anna's daughter, she's my cousin, and Samantha here 
is going to help me take the woman that's terrorizing her down." He 
knew all about this man, when he saw it come up more than once on 
Samantha's record, he checked into his background as well, and what 
he found was quiet scary anda€ 1 .. impressive. 

Wanting to explain further and hope to relieve the tension coming off 
of Jason that was suddenly choking the air, Sam explained further. 
"This Dr. Niles chick is crazy and Robin thought it best that we 
worked together, I mean do you know the shit that's she's doing to 
Robin, following her and Emma around, boiling stuffed bunnies in 
beakers, it's really sick Jason and she needs to get caught before 
she hurts somebody." 

Softening up as he looked at her, Jason kept his voice soft despite 
of the worry that suddenly crept up. "Maybe you shouldn't be involved 
in this, its sounds too dangerous Sam." Seeing the warning look she 
was suddenly giving him, Jason proceeded with caution. "She's already 
gotten to Robin, I mean why else would Robin involve you guys, maybe 
you should sit this one out." He knew he was wrong as soon as she saw 
him shove his arm and step back to glare at him. 

"Excuse me! Jason! Robin is a friend, and your ex girlfriend if I 
might add, she asked me to help her and her family to catch some 
psycho bitch that wants to hurt her, and you bet your ASS that I'm 
NOT going to just sit this one out." Collecting her jacket and 
shoving it on, she turned back to him. "You know what Jason, I'll 
take a page out of your book and tell you that I'm just protecting 
and helping out a friend." She sneered at him than looked down to 
Aidan. "I'll call you later." Then turned at walked out without 
giving Jason a glance, she could vaguely hear Carly laughing in the 
background. Bitch. 

Watching Samantha storm out of the Metro Court, Aidan stood up and 
grabbed his jacket readying to leave as well. "Well you certainly 
know how to drive her away, mate." 

"Don't call me that." Jason snapped at the cocky bastard. 

Aidan picked up the check that the waiter just set on the table, 
checked the outrageous price and closed back the folder that it came 
in. "She doesn't like to be told what to do, thanks for that hard 
earned lesson. I'll remember that next time." He slapped the folder 
on his chest, not intimated by the man one bit, sure Jason Morgan was 
a big and dangerous man but Aidan Devane was trained to kill a man 
with one blow, he was no pussy himself. "Take care of this, will 
youaC 1 . Mate." He stressed the last word, knowing that Jason would 
hate it but they were in a public place and there was nothing the guy 
to do about it. Aidan walked out, realizing that the gloves were off, 
Jason should be prepared for some man to man competition. The 
prizeaCl Samantha. 

Jason stood there for a moment, running through his mind what just 
happened. Sam was pissed off at him because he wanted to keep her 
safe. Granted this whole Brenda thing threw everyone off their axis, 
but Jason just wanted to help his friend and he sometimes can't focus 



on the outcome, a result from his accident . He gets so focused on one 
thing that he loses sight on another. Obviously with the way Sam was 
feeling lately, he has to work harder on that. Choosing to ignore the 
way Carly was in full blown laughter, probably because he was the one 
stuck with the check, he dropped the bill on the table along with a 
handful of money and walked out. He had to find Sam and make it up to 
hera€ 1 .. after he beat the shit out of that cocky son of a bitch. 
Remembering the way the asshole was staring at HIS Sam made his blood 
boil, from now on, he better keep his eyes to himself or he'll be 
losing them, along with another favored part of his anatomy. 


3 . Chapter 3 
**Chapter 3** 

They had been at it for hours, to find something, anything that they 
could on the good Dr. Lisa Niles, but have come up empty. Sam had 
called Aidan to come down to her office so that they could run a 
background on her. They found nothing, no crimes, no felonies, no 
misdemeanors, hell not even a slap on the wrist. In high school she 
was a popular kid who got straight A's, she had recommendations from 
five different teachers all praising her on a job well done, 
basically securing her way into a good college. In her college years, 
she took all the advanced classes, got straight A's and still found 
time to party with the rest of the crowd. They figured that was where 
she met Patrick. So how did this popular straight A student now 
doctor turn into some psycho bunny boiling bitch? No one knew. Sam 
knew firsthand how jealousy and desperation could turn you into 
someone you don't recognize, someone you hate and didn't think you 
would ever become. The only difference is, is that Robin was not some 
home wrecking slut who got pregnant with Lisa's fiancA©, Robin and 
Patrick had been married, long before Lisa blew her psycho ass into 
town and together, out of that love, they created a precious baby 
girl, Emma. 

Having found absolutely nothing at the office, Sam decided that a 
comfortable atmosphere and some food would help them relax and keep 
the tension away so that their minds would be able to focus. She 
called Spinelli and told him and Aidan to come back to her apartment 
so that they could go with the next phase. Hacka€ 1 . Link into 
hospital security. Between the three of them, they each had their own 
laptop, Spinelli had set up Sam's to bounce from camera to camera on 
each of the floors along with the stair wells and exits. On Aidan 's 
laptop, Spinelli had set up a search to keep track of any purchases 
that Lisa made using her credit cards or accounts. So for the past 
couple hours, laptops along with Chinese takeout were littered across 
Sam's coffee table. They just hoped that they would be able to find 
something soon before they took more drastic measures. And just to 
make sure that Robin was safe, they made her call in every hour just 
to let them know that everything was fine. That was something that 
Aidan stressed, he needed that reassurance, Sam understood, she knew 
that he wanted to keep his cousin safe the same way that she felt 
about Danny and her sisters. 

"Well, the Jackal has done all he can for Fair Samantha and Aidan PI. 
If the Jackal is no longer needed, then he shall retire back to casa 
de Stone Cold in order to see to the Divine One's needs." Spinelli 
said as he packed up his things and headed for the door. 



Rolling her eyes, Sam spoke up knowing how him catering Brenda's 
needs annoyed Jason. "Hey Spinelli, instead of catering to Brenda's 
needs, maybe you should cater to Jason's." 

Perking up at the thought of helping out his master, Spinelli 
couldn't wait to ask to hear the answer that would open Stone Cold up 
to the young hacker. "What does Stone Cold wish of me? The Jackal 
would do anything for his master, I am but a student seeking his 
master's guide." 

"He needs you to quit playing a servant to Brenda and find the 
Balkan." Seeing the defeat in his shoulders, Sam knew what kind of 
pressure he was under. Weeks of searching brought him nothing but 
dead ends and Sam could see the stress rolling off of her partner as 
well as Jason. "I know you're doing all that you can Spinelli, and 
that's all that Jason asks of you. But can you please dial this whole 
'Divine One' thing down a notch and just do what he tells you to do, 
no talk back and no arguments. PleaseaCl" 

"Is Stone Cold upset with the Jackal?" 

"No, not really upset, but he does think that you are not taking his 
orders seriously. He thinks that you're too busy running around town 
for Brenda then you are searching for the person that ' s threatening 
her lif e . " 

"The Jackal feels most ashamed with this distressing news." Standing 
up taller and squaring his shoulders, Spinelli was determined. "No 
worries, I shall fly home and do the duty that my humble and most 
loyal master had graced upon me." He turned and almost ran out the 
door . 

Seeing Adian shake his head at the poor kid's exit, Sam wondered what 
he was thinking. "What?" 

"That kid is weird, half the time I have no idea what he was saying. 
How do you do it?" 

"You get used to it after a while." She said shrugging her 
shoulders . 

"Are you going to tell me how you acquired such a rare gem?" 

"Oh shush, he's a really good kid, great with computers, I mean look 
at this stuff. Hopefully we'll be able to find something on here." 

She went back to focus on the camera that was monitoring Lisa 
updating a chart at the nurses desk. Now Robin said that Lisa will 
only be in the hospital for another hour, and that was half an hour 
ago, if we don't find something on her that could incriminate her, 
thenaC 1 " 

"We break into her home and see what we can find." Aidan said 
finishing her sentence for her. Sam was looking at him with a puzzled 
expression and he needed to make her understand his situation. "Look 
Sam, I knew this isn't going to be easy, and if we have to break the 
law, believe me, I have no problem doing it, I just want to be there 
to help you search so that we can finally bring this bitch down 
before someone gets hurt." Seeing her nod in acceptance, Aidan could 
feel that sudden tightening in his chest, he never thought that he 
would be able to feel something so soon and so fast especially after 



meeting her earlier that very same day. The body heat from her 
sitting next to him was engulfing him and he really wanted to fully 
submerse himself in and in her, but it was still too fast and way too 
soon. He would just have to sit back and wait patiently for her 
boyfriend to fuck up before he made the move. 

Hearing the door open, Sam tore her gaze away from the monitors to 
look up, a bright smile on her face from seeing Jason enter her 
apartment. She still had a hard time calling it home, the penthouse 
was the first home she had ever had and hopefully when Brenda leaves, 
it would be her last home. But one thing at a time first. Having put 
the argument from earlier away, Sam stood up and approached him. 
"Jason! Hey!" She stood on her toes and gave him a nice lingering 
kiss, hoping to warm up the ice that she saw in them when they landed 
on the other man at her apartment . 

"What's going on here?" Jason finally regained his control after 
almost losing it at seeing the cocky bastard looking all too 
comfortable in his girlfriend's home. 

"Spinelli linked up into the hospital security cameras so that we 
could watch Lisa right here. The office was getting too uncomfortable 
so I offered to move our stuff here to work on." She pulled him 
behind the couch so that they could view the cameras from a safe 
distance away from Aldan. "We have Robin calling us every hour to 
make sure that she is safe and to give us a head's up when Lisa 
leaves for the day." On cue, Aldan's cell phone rung, no doubt it was 
Robin. She waited to give Aldan a chance to speak to her before they 
closed up shop for the day. 

"Ok, just be safe and I'll see you in a little bit." Aldan said into 
the phone before he hung up, and stood to turn to the two behind him. 
"That was Robin, she said that Lisa left for the night and Robin is 
on her way home as well. She invited me over for some drinks, so I'll 
be there to make sure she's safe." He picked up his jacket and laptop 
and headed for the door. "I'll give you a call tomorrow, goodnight 
Samantha." Choosing to ignore Jason, he blew her a kiss, knowing that 
this all was annoying her deadly fiancA©. 

"Goodnight Aldan, thanks for coming over. I'll see you tomorrow." Sam 
said as she disentangled herself from Jason and headed for the door. 
After locking up, she turned back to the blue eyed man she loved so 
much . "Soa€ 1 " 

"I really don't like that guy." Not giving her a chance to reply to 
his comment, Jason jumped in. "Look Sam, I'm really sorry about 
earlier, I know how much you really care about your job, its just 
that it makes me crazy to think that your putting your life in 
danger . " 

"Robin came to me Jason, what did you want me to do, turn her down, 
tell her that my boyfriend said 'No' because he thought that this was 
too dangerous. She was desperate and I can't do that to her. Come on, 
you know you would do the same for her." 

"You're right." He nodded in her assessment, knowing that she was 
absolutely right, he would do it to help Robin out, or any other 
friend for that matter." Holding her soft hands in his, he lifted 
them to his mouth and softly kissed them. "Just please be careful, 
and call me as soon as you need anything. I love you Sam and I 



couldn't bare it if anything happened to you. 


"I love you too Jason." She wrapped her arms around his neck as their 
mouths met for a soft gentle kiss. "Only you . You are the only man 
that has ever accepted me for who I am, flaws and all and I will 
spend the rest of my life loving you, always." 

At her words, the possessiveness Jason had always felt for Sam raged 
to the surface. Raw, primal arousal burned inside of him, hotter than 
ever before. Everything inside of him cried out for her, needing her, 
wanting her, not just her heart but her entire being. Pulling back, 
he spoke what was in his heart. "When I look at you, I don't see 
flaws, I see perfection. You are perfect Sam, perfect for me. I love 
you and I belong to you for as long as I live." 

As he spoke the words that Sam always wanted to hear, she could feel 

the warmth coming off his body where they touched. It became a 

blistering heat that swirled in the pit of her stomach and shot down 
to her very core. 

"Say it Sam, say that you belong to me too, only me." His was 

strained and husky, it sounded like it was taking all his power to 

control his body from attacking hers. 

"Yes Jason, I belong to you." 

The moment the last word left her mouth, he descended his lips 
directly over hers. She gasped at the sudden contact, giving him full 
access to thrust his tongue into her accepting mouth, moving, 
dancing, stroking along hers. She could feel his heat radiate off his 
body and through his shirt, but she needed more, she needed to feel 
him. Stepping back for only a moment, she grabbed the hem of his 
shirt and ripped it over his head, tossing it aside, not caring where 
it landed. Her hands immediately found the smooth expanse of his 
chest, running the palm of her hands up and down, side to side, 
catching his small nipples with her nails, making him hiss in 
pleasure. She loved this feel of him, smooth, strong, powerful. 
Needing a taste of him, Sam leaned down and licked a path from his 
navel to his neck, stopping to suck and graze each nipple with her 
tongue teeth along the way. She could feel his hands on the small of 
her back, lowering to her ass, gasping at the feel of his strong 
hands kneading her flesh through her jeans, she wished she was naked, 
she knew that it would only be a matter of time. He pulled her to 
him, grounding her hips to his as they made their way to her 
bedroom . 

At the foot of the bed, he slithered his hand between her legs and 
played; the fabric of her jeans created a dizzying friction, her legs 
opened wide of their own accord. She pulled back from his kiss and 
moaned at the delicious feeling. He took advantage and leaned his 
lips lower to her neck, sucking and gently bighting the sweet flesh 
into his eager mouth. Everything in her flared to life, suddenly she 
needed more of him, more of the feeling that he was invoking her, 
wanting him, needing him to relieve the ache between her thighs, 
aching to be filled by him. 

Needing her to be naked as he needed his next breath, Jason pulled 
back. "I need you Sam." Not waiting for her to respond, he gripped 
the neck of her shirt and ripped. Pushing the offending fabric off of 
her body and letting it float to the floor in pieces. He took 



possession of her mouth once again at hearing her gasp, his kiss was 
hard and it was demanding and Jason knew that she was loving every 
minute of it as he was. 

Lost in the sensation of what Jason was doing to her, Sam closed her 
eyes, loving and feeling the way he was kissing her, the feel of his 
hands roaming all over her skin, to her back, unsnapping the bra 
before pushing it down her arms. Her breasts were lush and full, and 
the sight of them always made him tremble. He palmed one then the 
other, loving the way her eyes closed and her back arched, begging 
him to take more, to give her more. His lips left her mouth, moving 
down her neck, down her collarbone, down in the valley of her breasts 
and to her heavy mounds where he finally sucked a pearled nipple into 
his mouth. Enjoying the sound of her gasping his name, he moved to 
the other nipple to give the same attention as he gave the first 
sucking harder. 

"Oh God, Jasona€ 1 " She moaned out as she arched her body into him 
more. She needed more of his body, more of his heat. Her hands 
gripped his hair, holding him to her as he continued his attention to 
her hardened peaks, sucking, licking, pinching, tweaking them between 
his fingers. 

Losing control of his himself, he ground her body to his, teasing her 
between her legs as she pushed and moved wantonly against him. When 
she was finally begging him to take her, to make her his, he jerked 
the rest of her clothes off of her and done the same to his as well. 
Suddenly they were both naked, gloriously naked, her beauty 
practically made his heart stop, then beat again, it only did that 
for her, with her, his heart only beat for her. 

Needing to feel her, to feel her wetness, he dove his fingers to her 
core, between her legs, and what he found made him groan, she was wet 
and ready for him. But he wanted to give her more, to give her the 
release first. Using the tip of his finger, he spread the moisture 
over her soft folds, enjoying her moans and gasps of pleasures as she 
held onto his shoulders. He slowly sank one finger inside of her, 
then another, curling them at the tips to hit that special spot that 
made hera€ 1 . "OH Jason !a€l" bow her body to him, her soft breasts 
pressed deliciously up against his hard chest. He hissed and loved 
the feeling of her nails digging into his skin. Her hips moving 
wantonly over his fingers, needing more, taking more as his palm was 
rubbing up against her sensitized clit. He thrust his fingers into 
her over and over again into a delicious rhythm. She cried out and 
screamed as her orgasm hit her, rubbing her body up against his 
already hard and aching shaft as his fingers moved inside of 
her . 

With a growl, he claimed her mouth and dominated her, giving, pouring 
everything into their kiss. Lifting her up, he set her down in the 
middle of the bed and claimed his rightful place between her legs. 

She spread her legs wider for him, fitting his hard length where it 
was destined to go, she could feel the blunt thick crown of his 
erection probing her entrance, almost asking for permission. His 
hands held hers above her head, his mouth moving in time with her 
own, her legs spread wider for him, her hips moving of their own 
accord, and with one strong thrust, he impaled himself within her 
sweet soft warmth. They both cried out with the pleasure that was so 
intense, it made their eyes flutter, the feel of her wetness 
surrounding him, the feel of him filling her completely. They were 



made for each other. 


"Ohhh baby, you feel so good." He groaned out as his hips grinded 
into hers, loving the feel of their connection. He moved slowly at 
first, enjoying the feeling of their bodies, but it wasn't enough. He 
felt her raise her own to him, a silent demand for him to go faster, 
to ride her harder, and he gladly obliged. He moved his hands down 
her body, clasped her hips and pumped into her, over and over again, 
harder and harder, driving into her with all his force, the bed 
creaked, the headboard moved all in time to his thrusts. He rode her 
hard, not wanting to slow down until they both reached the release 
that was fast approaching them. He could feel the tension running 
through his body, readying itself it release into her, he could feel 
her hips tighten around his readying for her own release than would 
accept his. Pounding into her with all his force, driving into hard 
just like he knew she loved, he felt his balls suddenly tighten and 
he knew he was close, suddenly she gasped, screamed his name and 
shattered. Feeling her juices coat him, one thrust, two, he exploded 
into her, growling her name out. 

Gathering her up to him as he pulled out and laid on his back, he 
relished in the feeling of her curling into him. Her head on his 
chest, her arm over his stomach, his hand rested on her back, rubbing 
in a soothing motion. He looked down at her as she lifted her 
head . 

"Are you staying the night?" She asked as she bit her bottom lip, 
almost afraid to hear his answer and it tore at his heart. He needed 
to be better for her, he needed to find the Balkan so that they could 
finally get back to their lives. He missed her in their home, and in 
their bed. 

His only answer. "Nothing will tear me away from you." 


4 . Chapter 4 
**Chapter 4** 

Rolling over in bed, Jason smiled at the feel of Sam's body pressed 
up against his, he wrapped his arm around her waist and pulled her 
flush against him, her skin soft and smooth as silk, he buried his 
nose in her hair and inhaled her scent, she smelled like sweet 
vanilla and jasmine. Not bothering to hide the raging hard on he had 
for her, he lowered his hand to her belly and pushed her up against 
him so that she could every inch of his erection cradled against her 
ass. Jason closed his eyes and groaned as he felt her stir and rub 
her juicy ass up against him, it wouldn't take long for him to 
explode. "I need you Sam, I'm nota€ 1 not going to last babya€ 1 " He 
practically growled out as he sucked her ear lobe into his mouth. 
Hearing her moaning as she rubbed against his cock harder, bringing 
him closer to the edge, but when she took his hand and placed it not 
to gently on her breasts, where he felt her hard nipples begging for 
his attention, almost made him come on the spot. 

Not being able to handle much more, he got up and crawled over her, 
settling between her legs as she cradled his body. Claiming her mouth 
with his own, Jason curled up his hips and pushed hard into her core 
causing her to cry out. Using the advantage, he explored her mouth 
with his tongue, kissed her hard and thorough, needing to taste her. 



Her breasts were bare and brushing up against his chest, loving the 
feeling of her hardened nipples stroking him. Releasing her mouth, he 
lowered his head and took one of her hardened peaks into his mouth, 
sucking her, licking her, he moved to the other breast and did the 
same all while he was pumping into her with such great force. Angling 
his hips, he knew he hit her spot when she arched her back and 
moaned. Harder and harder he drove into her, feeling her squeeze him, 
and then clench around him like a vice as she came. "Oh 
Jasona€ 1 .uhhhhhhha€l .." He couldn't hold back anymore, it was too 
fucking hot and wet inside of her, and his cock was about to erupt. 
Knowing his release was coming, he started to pump his hips harder, 
pound into her until he tensed up and exploded groaning out her name. 
"Ooohhhhha€ 1 . Sammmmma€ 1 . . " 

Catching his breath, Jason pulled out gently and rolled over, both of 
them lying on their backs staring up at the ceiling, still feeling 
the aftershocks from their explosion. "ThataCl . that was the best 
wakeup callaCl ." He heard her whisper between breaths. He couldn't 
agree with her more. "MmmhmmaC 1 " He had no words, every time with Sam 
was the best time, their connection was that strong, it never got 
boring, and they never tired of being together. He just wished that 
she would finally agree to move in with him. He knew she thought he 
asked only to reassure her that he loved her even though Brenda was 
moving in, but it had nothing to do with Brenda. It was never that 
complicated with Sam, you love each other, you move in together. 

Plain and simple. Jason never had any secret agendas or schemes up 
his sleeve, he was an open book, but only to his Sam. 

Sam was on cloud nine, loving the feeling of her big strong enforcer 
in her bed, she wished things weren't complicated between them. She 
knew that Jason was easy and simple, you love each other then you 
move in together but she didn't want to live in that crowded animal 
house with Spinelli and Brenda. She wanted to move in with Jason 
alone, wanted to wake up with him every morning and go to bed 
together every night, she missed that most in their relationship, but 
she wasn't ready for that step yet. Not with Brenda freakin Barrett 
there and all that pink. Maybe when they finally catch the Balkan and 
move the princess out of their home will Sam reconsider Jason's 
request. "Soa€l" Sam propped herself on her elbow as she faced him. 
"What ' re your plans for today?" 

Turning his head, Jason watched as her eyes twinkled up, she was 
happy and excited and he was glad to see it. He knew that she was 
happy with her new assignment for Robin, it was something different 
from cheating spouses, but if Jason had his way, she'd only be doing 
cheating spouse cases. Less danger. Whatever was going on with Lisa 
and Robin was bad, especially for her to call in two Pi's, one of 
them being her Special Ops cousin (another thing that Jason didn't 
like) . Jason didn't trust this Aldan guy, didn't like him hanging 
around Sam, but he knew he had nothing to worry about, Sam was loyal 
to a fault, she would never betray him, and he would never betray her 
trust as well. They both learned from their mistakes in the past. He 
propped up his head on his elbow as well and reached up to move the 
stubborn piece of hair that fell in her eyes. "I have to go back to 
the penthouse and talk to Spinelli. He found a new lead yesterday and 
he's going to give me the specifics today. I might have to go out of 
town." Seeing her lower lip protrude, Jason couldn't help but lean in 
and suck it into his mouth, God he loved her lips. "It'll only be for 
a few hours, I should be back by tonight. He found out some guy 
accessed Alexander's safety deposit box at a bank in New York. 



Spinelli is finding out the information and hopefully a place for me 
to pay the guy a visit." He was glad to see her smile, and it made 
his heart melt. "What about you?" 

Sam couldn't help but smile, he told her about his plans and didn't 
hide from her the way he used to. Now Sam was involved in every 
aspect of his life and she loved it, accepted it, and backed him up 
whenever he needed it. "I'm meeting Aldan at the officea€l" Hearing 
him growl, Sam felt the heat, he was jealous and she was loving it. 
Leaning over, she kissed him hard to reassure him that he was the 
only man for her, loving his possessiveness when he snake his hand to 
the back of her head and forced him into her completely. Pulling away 
breathless, she tried to catch her breath. "Ia€l I think that we need 
to break into her place to set up some cameras while she's at work. 

We might be able to solve this case faster if he can find something 
in her home." 

Not liking the danger she'll be placing herself in, he couldn't do 
anything but bite his tongue and accept it. This is who she was, she 
wouldn't change him so he shouldn't ask her to change. "Just be 
careful, please. Lisa sounds crazy and I don't want you to get 
hurt . " 

"Oh, I love it when you get all protective." She pulled off the 
covers and climbed out of bed heading to the bathroom for a shower. 
"Don't worry, Robin will be our lookout." 

Jason watched the sway of her luscious hips as she walked away from 
him, but frowned when she closed the door. He contemplated on whether 
to join her or not, but when she opened the door just a fraction to 
poke her hand through and beckon him to come in, he was helpless to 
her. He needed a shower as well, "Oh yeaha€l", why not 
share . 


They had been in the car together for over an hour, Robin said that 
Lisa's shift started at 6pm and that was an hour ago, something was 
up . 

"She must've called in late or sick or somethinga€ 1 " Aldan said as he 
chewed on a piece of strawberry Twizzler that was hanging from his 
mouth . 

"I guessa€l but come ona€ 1 I mean, she's a doctor for goodness sake, 
she's supposed to be there on time." Sam spoke from behind a huge 
professional looking set of binoculars that she borrowed from Aldan. 
Sometimes it was good to have a friend in the forces. "And why didn't 
Robin call back to tell us?" 

Aldan shrugged. "She probably got called into surgery or 
something . " 

"I guess. What time is it?" 

"You just asked me that five minutes ago, so its five minutes passed 
the last timea€l" Playing smart with his answer only got a growl from 
her, obviously, Aldan chuckled to himself and concluded that she 
hated stakeouts. "Sam, you need to sit back and relax, you're only 
working yourself up for nothing anda€ 1 annoying the hell out of me." 



He mumbled that last part, hoping that she didn't hear it. 


"What did you say?" She asked not hearing the last part. "Ok, OK! 
Fine! I'll just sit here like a good girl anda€ 1 . and..." She looked 
around for something to do to pass the time. "Aha! Check my phone, 
maybe Jason called." She checked the inbox 'No Messages'. She didn't 
think much of it, she knew that he would be busy, he had called her 
right before he left town to tell her where he was going and that he 
would be back late tonight. She smiled remembering when he ended the 
call with an 'I love you'. Sighing, she grabbed one of the Twizzlers 
and popped it in her mouth as she placed her phone on the dashboard 
and turned sideways to look into Lisa's place just in time to see 
their mark exit her apartment home at a small brownstone not too far 
from the hospital and head to her car. "About time!" She 
exclaimed . 

Seeing her happy did wonders on Aidan's emotions, he didn't want to 
feel anything for her but he couldn't help it, she was easy to fall 
for. Noticing her phone on the dashboard, he picked it up quietly and 
turned it off, hoping she wouldn't need to use it, then set it back 
in the exact same position. She hadn't heard from Jason since the 
afternoon in the office. He overheard her conversation, clenching his 
fists at her excitement to hear from him. He needed her to 
concentrate on this case! He needed her help to make sure his family 
was safe! That was all, right? What else could he be feeling? 

"Come on." She grabbed her black bag from the backseat. "Let's go!" 
She said feeling the excitement like a little kid in a candy 
store . 

They both walked up the steps to the small apartment home, making 
sure to look like they belonged there, they couldn't afford to create 
suspicion. Walking down the hall, they got to her door and checked 
around to make sure that no one was watching them. They were both 
decked out in all black with black leather gloves, the best gear for 
doing a little B & E. They were facing each other when Sam pulled out 
her locking picking it from her back pocket and fall down to her 
knees. Aidan almost groaned at the sight, Sam down on her knees in 
front of him, he could just imagine it and it was making him hard. He 
stepped back to make sure to block her from the view of the stairs or 
from other tenants. In half a minute, they heard a click and Sam 
whispered out a "Yes!" as she stood up and pumped her fist into the 
air. He shook his head and chuckled at her, she was in her element 
and there was nothing sexier. 

They made sure to keep everything in place as they placed the secret 
cameras around her home. Each camera, courtesy from Aidan, was small 
as a quarter, easy to use and easy to hide, so that they could see 
and hear what she was planning. Sam placed one in a fake plant in the 
living room, one in her bedroom, and one in the kitchen. Aidan 
disassembled her land line phone and tapped into it, sending the 
signal to dial their phone whenever she received a call. Checking to 
make sure that everything was in place neatly, they left her 
apartment and headed to Sam's place for a long night. They kept the 
apartment cameras on one laptop and watched the hospital cameras on 
the other. 

Hours and hours passed with nothing to alert their attention, dinner 
was eaten and plans were made. They settled down on the couch with 
beer and snacks and watched daily hospital life, occasionally seeing 



a secret rendezvous between doctors and nurses in supply closets, but 
still nothing from Lisa. It was like she was waiting for something, 
for the best moment to strike. It was three in the morning when Aldan 
suddenly woke up and looked around in a panic, when his eyes 
adjusted, he realized that he was still in Sam's apartment and she 
was lying on the couch next to him. They must have fallen asleep. He 
should wake her up, he should leave but watching her beautiful face, 
he was undone. Seeing her phone on the side table, he picked it and 
turned it on '5 Missed Calls', 4 from Jason and 1 from her mother. He 
should feel guilty, he should be ashamed of himself, but when she 
felt this good against him, he couldn't help but go back to sleep and 
not give a damn. 


5 . Chapter 5 
**Chapter 5** 

Aldan stirred the next morning, groaning at a constant clicking 
sound, he couldn't place it for the life of him, didn't know what it 
could be, he took a moment to breathe in and become aware of his 
surroundings without actually opening his eyes. Samantha. He could 
smell her, then it hit him, they both fell asleep on the couch, 
together, he could smell her essence on the couch. Smiling he kept 
his eyes closed and rolled over on to his side and feltaC 1 something, 
the couch was dipped, someone was sitting next to him and he knew 
that it had to be her. Reaching out, hoping to feel some part of her 
creamy soft skin (after all he can just excuse it to being asleep) 
and reached for her, he felt skin, warm andaC 1 .. hairy? 

"Dude, what the hell!" 

Aldan slammed his eyes open at the voice to findaCl . SpinelliaCl . 
"AhhhhaC 1 . What the hell are you doing here? And where are your 
pants?" Aldan questioned as he jumped back against the arm rest of 
the couch with his knees drawn tightly to his chest, furthest away 
from Spinelli as possible. 

Looking down at his bare legs, Spinelli shrugged. "The Jackal was 
most clumsy this morning and spilt orange soda, the Jackal's drink of 
choice, all over himself, and now they are being dried. But 
thankfully none was on Fair Samantha's carpet." 

"Sorrya€l" Aldan felt the need to apologize for copping a feel of the 
young kid. "I thought you werea€ 1 " He stopped himself from continuing 
with that thought . 

"You thought I was who? Fair Samantha perhaps?" Spinelli tilted his 
head and eyed the other PI, he knew that his master had his 
suspicions about the guy but Spinelli just shrugged it off as 
possessiveness that some other man was taking up his Fair Samantha's 
time, but maybe Stone Cold was right. 

Shit! "Uha€ 1 Noa€ 1 no, for a second there I forget where I was." He 
watched hoping the kid would accept his slip up, only when Spinelli 
nodded and resumed his typing did Aldan finally released a sigh of 
relief. The last thing he needed was for the computer geek to go and 
tell his boss. 

>"Uma€l where is Samantha?" He sat up looking around, straightened 
out his disheveled clothes and then looked over the boy's shoulder to 



see what he was doing. "And what are you doing here so early 
anyways?"<p> 


"Early? Dude its past 10!" He said all without turning away from his 
screen and missed the surprised look on Aldan's face. 

"10?" Aldan was surprised, he was usually an early riser, never had 
he slept passed Sam, it was something that was engraved in him from 
his days in the force. Maybe he was just so tired, maybe he was just 
comfortable being here, or maybe it was just her. He could admit to 
himself finally that something was happening, he just wasn't sure 
what it was . 

"The Fair Samantha called the Jackal over early in dire need of a 
massive hard drive make over, dude the mother board was almost fried 
with all the knowledge and surveillance from the Psycho Doctor's 
dwelling, the processor gigs and RAM increases need to be done for 
optimum usagea€ 1 " 

"What?" Aldan knew all about computers, sure he wasn't able to hack 
into, let's say the Pentagon, but he knew a thing or two, but what he 
didn't understand, was the geek's language. 

Switching out of Jackal mode, Spinelli tried to turn the computer 
talk down a notch. "The camera's that were installed yesterday, froze 
the laptop, so I'm updating the processor and the memory." 

"Ok." Aldan nodded then stood up. "I'm going to the officea€l" He 
closed his own laptop and stored it away in his shoulder bag, looking 
back up to the kid, he studied him for a moment. Aldan could admit 
that the hacker was good, really good, the best for the job in order 
to catch Lisa. "Come on, get your pants on, your coming with me." 
Grabbing their things Aldan walked out with Spinelli right behind 
him, he couldn't feel a little disappointed that Samantha woke up and 
left without telling him. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Hmmma€l" Sam said as she snuggled up against Jason with his arm 
around her on the couch in the penthouse. "We're all alone and it's 
soooo quiet. "<p> 

"I know." Jason agreed as he kissed her forehead and buried his face 
in her hair, deeply inhaling her scent, vanilla and flowers, all Sam. 
If he could freeze time, he would do it gladly to be here with her 
for the rest of time, alone, together, happy. "Thank you for coming 
over early and bringing me coffee." 

Sam lifted her face up and gave him a soft kiss on the lips, she had 
missed him so much that she wasn't able to sleep last night. She woke 
up at four in the morning with her head on Aldan's shoulder, confused 
as to how both of them fell asleep on her couch. She had gently 
pulled away from Aldan, not wanting to wake him up, and grabbed her 
phone off the coffee table. 5 Missed Calls. What the Hell? She was 
shocked, how did she miss five calls, four of them being from Jason. 
He must have been so worried. Making sure her ringer was on, not sure 
how it was turned off in the first place, she went into her room and 
fell asleep on her own bed. She woke up again at 7am, took a shower, 
got dressed and grabbed some coffee on her way to Jason's. She called 
Spinelli to come over early to fix the glich on the computer. Now, 



here she was, her favorite spot, cuddled up against the man she 
loved. "I'm sorry about not picking up the phone last night, or 
calling you backa€ 1 " She started to explain as she adjusted herself 
on the couch so that she was facing him, but they still held hands, 
always needed to touch, that connection. "I have no idea what 
happened, I mean, I remember checking my phone around 7pm while we 
were on the stakeout but there weren't any missed calls or messages, 
so I put it down, I must have turned off the ringer cuz it hadn't 
rung for the rest of the night. And I was going to call you but I 
guess I just got sidetracked. I'm really sorry." 

Seeing the pout, Jason couldn't help but lean over and kiss her 
fully, taking in her lower lip and stroking it gently with his own. 
God, he couldn't get enough of her. "It's ok, I didn't get back until 
late last night." Seeing the question in her eyes, he chose to answer 
right away as he shook his head. "Dead end." He said referring to 
their lead. "I went to the hotel where the guy was registered at but 
he checked out before I got there. Spinelli had called me with some 
more information but they were all dead ends." 

"Ok, so whoever it was, was able to access the Balkan's son safety 
deposit box. But wouldn't the bank have something saying that the box 
belonged to a dead man, shouldn't they have that information." 

"Not if Alexander's body wasn't claimed. They don't know where it is, 
there was no funeral for it, nothing to indicate that he was actually 
dead . " 

"I don't understand this Jason. Why would the Balkan go after Brenda 
if they didn't think that she killed him." 

"That's just it, I think that she did kill him, but someone was there 
to help her ditch the body." 

"Who?" 

"I don't know. But I've been trying to get her to finally open up to 
me and trust me to tell the truth. Something more is going on that I 
don't know about." He looked down at the woman he loved and trusted 
and pulled her closer to him. "Enough about Brenda. Tell me what 
happened yesterday. How did your stakeout go?" He wasn't sure if he 
wanted to hear about her being cooped up in a car with that prick, 
but he did want to know what happened. 

Sam giggled thinking about it. "It was boring, you know I hate 
stakeouts, and I think I really annoyed Aidana€ 1 " She giggled again 
when she saw Jason smile knowing that he didn't like Aldan. "Buta€ 1 
as soon as Lisa left, we broke into her apartment, it took me thirty 
secondsa€ 1 " 

"Thirty seconds?" 

"Yeah, I know, I'm slipping, maybe I should practice more often. 
Anyways, we set up all the cameras around her place then went back to 
mine to watch what was happening at the hospital. Oh! Just a warning, 
do NOT go into the 4th floor supply closet, you don't want to know 
what kind of bodily fluids are coating the walls in there." 


"Ew, Sam ! " 



"Sorrya€l" She giggled again at his disgust. She guessed he forgot 
about all the times they had done it while they were actual patients 
in the hospital. As if reading her thoughts, she laughed at Jason's 
words. "The times in the beds don't count, those sheets were washed 
afterwards." She smiled as she felt him pull her face up for another 
kiss. "Hmmma€l" She hummed in contentment. 

"What time did he leave?" 

Oh crap! That was the problem, she pulled back and wrung her hands. 
"Well, uma€ 1 don't get mada€ 1 " 

"Oh Sam, that never sounds gooda€ 1 " 

"Look its fine, no big deal even, it's just that we were really busy 
that day and we were exhausted and watching all that boring stuff all 
night longa€ 1 . We uha€ 1 we fell asleepaOl kind of like you do when we 
watch Gone with the Winda€ 1 " Seeing his face contort, she continued 
hastily. "On the couch, on the opposite sides, I swear it wasn't a 
big deal, I woke up at 4 in the morning and went into my own room and 

I left this morning early and didn't tell him, I just wanted to hurry 

up and get to you, I swear Jason it was nothing, innocent reallyaOl . 
Are you mad?" She bit her lip and waited for him to blow. 

Jason couldn't help but smile, she didn't have to tell him anything, 
she could've lied, but instead she told the truth no matter how he 
might take it. And he loved her all the more for it. He KNEW that he 
had nothing to worry about, he was that confident in what they had, 
in their love for each other. But that didn't mean that the bastard 
got to spend the night there. "I'm not mad Sam." He leaned over and 
kissed her. "Thank youa€ 1 for telling me." He kissed her again. "I'm 
not happy that he stayed there, but I'm glad that you told me." 

Another kiss, then another, and when he couldn't take all these sweet 

kisses, he snaked his hand behind her head and pulled her more 
forcefully against him, kissing her long and hard. He stroked his 
tongue against her mouth, demanding for her to open for him, when she 
did, their tongues stroked and danced together, tasting her, 
devouring her, making everything much hotter and more demanding. He 
ran his hand up the inside of her shirt, excitement filled him to 
feel the weight of her lush breasts against his hand, pulling the 
offending material highera€ 1 

"Jason!" Brenda stormed into the penthouse with Carly right behind 
her. A bucket of ice cold water was splashed on top of them, both 
pulled away groaning at the loss and pissed off at the interruption. 
"Will you please tell Carly to leave me alone. She has been nothing 
but a pain in my side since I got herea€ 1 " 

"Pfft, pain, that's nothing compared to what I'm going to do to you, 
you anorexic Botox addicted bitch! I'll show you pain!" Jason jumped 
up from the couch and grabbed Carly before she lunged at Brenda, all 
while Sam was sitting down eagerly waiting for the catfight to begin. 
She just wished she had a bowl of popcorn with lots of 
butter . 

"STOP! ENOUGH!" He shouted as he pulled her away. "Now tell me what 
you guys are arguing about so you can leave me alone and I can get 
back to Sam." He didn't have to look at her to know that she was 
smiling, he could feel her warmth and her strength refueling his 
own . 



"Jax is turning the entire penthouse suite at the Metro Court into a 
home, for her!" She yelled out and pointed an accusing finger at 
Brenda . 

"And for the hundredth time, I DON'T WANT IT! How many times do I 
have to tell you, I'm not leaving here, Jason is protecting 
mea€ 1 . " 

"Carly, she's right, and as soon as I find the Balkan, she'll go back 
to Rome . " 

"On the first flight!" Brenda shouted out. 

Sam was on cloud nine, she was so happy that Jason thought of her, so 
happy that he made his feelings known, so happy that she was over the 
top cheerful in her greeting when her cell phone rang. "Hello!" She 
smiled brightly. "Aldan! Heya€ 1 " She put her hand over her other ear 
to drown out the fight that was still going on in order to hear him 
better on the phone. He was telling her that Lisa was called into 
work and she was heading up to the hospital right now. "Robin's 
working too, right? Ok, meet me at the office." She hung up and 
stood, making her way passed the trio, not wanting to get tangled up 
in their mess. She stopped when she heard her name. 

"Sam!" Jason called as he saw her making her way towards the door. 

His heart clenched, hoping that she wasn't hurt in some way. He 
passed the two woman (using the term loosely) and made his way to 
her, picking up her hand in his. Seeing the smile on her face was 
enough from him to breathe a sigh in relief. "I'm really sorry, you 
don't have to go, just give me a minute and I'll clear this up so 
that we could be together, or how aboutaC 1 " 

She reached up and silenced him with a kiss, effectively cutting off 
his rambling. "It's ok, actually I have to get to the office. Lisa 
was called into work while Robin is there and I need to watch the 
cameras. Maybe we'll catch her doing something stupid." 

"Do you want me to come with you?" 

She smiled as his question, loving that he was trying to reassure her 
that she was his first priority. She would love it if he joined her, 
but she knew he couldn't. He needed to help solve the BitchFest 2010 
that was currently playing in his penthouse and then he needed to 
concentrate on finding the Balkan. "No, thank you thougha€ 1 " She 
kissed him again for his thoughtfulness then pulled back. "How 
abouta€ 1 Since neither of us are going to the fundraiser party 
tomorrow, we could spend the night together, alone." 

"Sounds perfect." He nodded in agreement. "I'll send Brenda over to 
Sonny's, and we can have the place to ourselves." 

"Doesn't she have to be there? Isn't it her party?" 

"No, she's not going, it's too dangerous. So, I'll see you 
tomorrow . " 


"Yup, have fun." She wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed 
him. 



"Love you, and call me if you need anything." 

"I will and I love you too." With a huge grin on her face, she left 
to go to her office, hoping on catching a psycho. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>They had spent a couple of hours, each in their comfortable 
chairs, twirling and watching the monitors, Chinese takeout boxes 
lined the desk. Spinelli had left as soon as Sam got there, telling 
her about her NASA geared up laptop. She didn't really care, as long 
as it did what she wanted. <p> 

Sam was in mid twirl when she suddenly stopped and planted her feet 
on the floor. "Aidan, look!" She pointed to the screen showing Lisa 
dropping sheets into the laundry chute with a pair of gloves 
on . 

"What the hell?" Aidan abruptly wheeled his chair closer to the desk. 
"What is she doing?" 

"Unless she changed professions that we didn't know about, to me it 
looks like she's getting rid of something." She looks over at Aidan, 
knowing what steps they were about to take. 

"I think we need to go to the hospital." 

"And find Robin." She agreed. They both grabbed their jackets and 
left for the hospital. 

Fifteen minutes later, both Aidan and Sam were walking up to the 
nurse's desk on the 6th floor, where they found Robin updating a 
patient's chart. She looked up and smiled, she was thankful that she 
had them watching out for her. "Hey guysaC 1 " Her smile fell at seeing 
their tight grim faces. "What's wrong?" She immediately went on high 
alert, her daughter was the first thing that went through her 
mind . 

"Can you take a quick break right now?" Aidan asked but saw the worry 
set into her eyes. "It's nothing serious, we just need you to take us 
down to the laundry." 

She sighed, grateful that nothing was seriously wrong, but now she 
was confused. "Sure. Why?" She asked as she handed the chart off to 
one of the nurses and walked around the station heading towards the 
elevators . 

"We'll explain on the way." Just as the elevator doors closed to take 
them down to the basement, Sam looked up at the doctor. "We saw 
something that didn't look right. On camera, we saw Lisa dropping 
some sheets in the laundry chute." 

"And we want you to get us in there to check it out." Aidan finished 
for her. 

A few minutes later, they were elbow deep in dirty sheets. The 
laundry room was huge, four large bins were placed under each chute 
that piped to the basement from around the hospital. Each person put 
on hospital gloves and took a bin, stuffing their hands inside, 
looking for something that would lead them back to Lisa. 



"In coming!" Aidan called out and stepped out of the way just in time 
for a load to fall into his bin, adding to his pile. 

"We're not in the forces, and these aren't bombs." Robin managed out 
a smile in their current situation, grateful for her cousin being 
here for her. 

"Sorry, can't help it, it's in my blood." 

Sam smiled at their exchange, happy that at least they found their 
situation laughable, but when her fingers skimmed something plastic 
and hard, she had a feeling that this situation just turned into 
anything but. Wrapping her hands around what felt like a bottle, she 
pulled it out. "I found something!" She called out to get their 
attention and held upa€ 1 a prescription pill container with Robin's 
name on it. "It's got your name on it." 

Looking at it, Robin was in total disbelief and a little sick. "These 
are my HIV meds . " She quietly whispered as she took them from Sam. 
"They were in my lockera€ 1 Howa€ 1 .?" 

"Did you take your meds this morning? Do you remember putting them in 
there?" Sam asked. 

"Yes, I have to take them every morning, I always have them with me, 
in my purse, in my lockera€ 1 " 

"I bet that if you check your locker right now, thosea€ 1 " Aidan said 
pointing to the pills in her hands. "Will be missing or you'll find 
some type of fakes. This is so fucked up!" He tore his gloves off and 
ran his hands through his hair, completely frustrated with the 
situation . 

"She's messing with my health now, not just my marriage. If I don't 
take these everydaya€ 1 . " She didn't want to think about what would 
happen, she could get sick and she could die. She looked up when 
something dawned on her. "But that's it, right? It's over, we caught 
hera€ 1 " 

Sam felt awful and downright pissed. This bitch had gone too far this 
time, how could another human being possibly do this, to leave a poor 
baby girl, Emma, without a mother? She would be happy to take Lisa 
down, but she was sad to say that she couldn't, not yet, not for 
this. "I'm sorry Robina€ 1 this won't be enough to convict 
her . " 

"What do you mean? You caught her on cameraa€ 1 you saw hera€ 1 " 

Aidan spoke up. "We saw her throw some laundry down a chute, that's 
all . " 

"And I'm sure that if you dusted that bottle and your locker for 
fingerprints, you aren't going to find any. She was wearing gloves, 
she's smart Robin and if you try to convict her, she could just say 
that she was helping out the other staff. You'll only succeed in 
making her look like a helpful doctor, while you look like a 
vindictive one. I'm sorry." 

"But there has to be something we could do, I can't just ignore 



this." Robin whispered brokenly as the tears fell from her eyes. At 
seeing her crying, Aldan walked up and engulfed her in his arms. 

"I promise you, nothing will happen to you, or your family." He 
whispered to her, kissing the top of her head. He looked up at 
Samantha, she was a strong woman but he could see that this affected 
her as well. He would like nothing more than to take her in his arms, 
but he couldn't do that to his cousin. She needed his comfort right 
now . 

"Looka€l" Sam took a deep breath and began, hoping to ease her mind. 
"We're watching her, ok?, she's not going to get away with any of 
this. We caught her this time, and now she's going to get desperate 
seeing that her plan didn't work. What you need to do is just ignore 
her, tell Patrick what happened and tell him to watch out for her and 
ignore her as well. Just love each other, in public as much as 
possible, hold hands, hug, kiss, everything that married couples do. 
Sneak off in supply closets if you have to, just not the 4th floor, 
it's pretty nastya€ 1 " She smiled, happy that she was able to make 
Robin laugh. "We'll catch her, and when she's gone, you'll have your 
family again. Ok?" Sam was glad to see her nod her head and accept 
her situation, no matter how shitty it was. 

"Thank you, both of you, thank you for helping me." Robin said as she 
picked up both their hands and squeezed thankful for having them in 
her life. Wiping the tears from her face, she squared her shoulders 
and walked out, heading back to her life, her husband and her 
daughter . 

"I'm going to kill that BITCH!" Sam jumped at hearing Aldan scream as 
he repeatedly kicked the laundry bin. She wasn't surprised though, 
his family was in danger, and she would've done the same. Needing to 
control him, she grabbed a hold of his hands. "Aldan! Aldan, stop! 

You need to stop! This isn't helping anybodya€ 1 " Seeing him calm 
down, she whispered to him, hoping to get through his blinding rage. 
"Listen, you need to control yourself, I know you're pissed and 
scared, but we need to focus. Together, we'll take that bitch down." 
She was glad that she got through to him, but what happened next was 
not expected. He hugged her. 

"Thank you Samantha, thank youa€ 1 " With his arms wrapped around her 
waist, Aldan lowered himself and placed his head on her leather 
covered shoulders. This is what he had imagined for them when he woke 
up this morning on her couch, him and Samantha, together, and now he 
finally got his wish. Now, he just had to figure out how to keep her 
there . 


6. Chapter 6 
**Chapter 6** 

Jason ran down the stairs at the constant knocking wondering to 
himself since when his place had become Grand Central Station. It 
seemed like everyone in Port Charles had come to him lately with 
their problems, and most of them revolved around Brenda. He was a 
friend trying to protect her, not her babysitter, or more recently 
with her drama with Sonny, her relationship counselor. Opening the 
door, Jason was immediately tempted to slam it in the woman's face. 
"Suzanne." He practically growled out, annoyed with just merely her 



presence in his life. 


"Jason. Is Brenda here?" She asked walking into the place as if she 
owned it holding what looked like a garment bag. "I'm here to drop 
this dress off to Brenda for the fundraiser tonight." 

He could already feel the headache coming on. "I already told Brenda 
that we're not going to the party." Seeing her about to argue, Jason 
continued on louder to make sure that she heard him clearly. "It's 
too dangerous for her to go, the Balkan already tried to get her the 
last time she was in public and if I hadn't shown up, he would've 
succeeded. She stays here." 

"NO!" Jason groaned out and turned to see the bane of his existence 
storm down the stairs heading straight for him. "Jason! It's a 
fundraiser and I need to be there, I'm supposed to be there, people 
are counting on me." 

"You're not going!" He walked away, heading towards the kitchen, 
hoping to get away from her and try to regain some of his control 
that was slipping. He was tempted to slap the shit out of her but he 
needed to calm down. Where was Sam when he needed her? She always 
managed to calm him down with just a look, a touch, hell, just her 
presence did the trick. Just thinking about her made him feel better. 
Untila€l .. Brenda grabbed his arm and jumped in front of him. "Jason! 
This fundraiser is to help exploited children, and they need to see 
me there, there will be so much press. If I'm not therea€ 1 then it 
won't bring in the money that we are hoping for." 

When he pulled his arm free from her grasp, she noticed his resolve 
weakening, following him around the couch she continued head strong. 
"Jason, I swear to you, I wouldn't go otherwise, but I need to be 
there, just think about how much money we won't raise if I'm not 
there . " 

This time Suzanne spoke up. "The press specifically asked for her, if 
she doesn't show up, then they will all pull out along with Cartulo 
and their many rich associates taking their pocket books with them. 
Just think of the children that we won't be saving. Do you really 
want that on your 
head? " 


Lucky walked along the docks preparing to become his alter ego, Ronan 
O'Rielly while waiting for one of Balkan's men to arrive. Since he 
joined Interpol, he has been thrown into one mess after another, 
going to Ireland to take Ronan ' s place, attacked by a man who wanted 
to kill him, meeting Siobhan who he wasn't sure if he trusted yet, 
and having being in constant contact with Balkan's men. He thought 
this mission was simple, not easy, just simple: infiltrate the 
Balkan's organization and bring him down. What he hadn't counted on: 
the Balkan was stuck on getting Brenda Barrett. That was something 
Lucky couldn't do. Not only was she under Jason's protection, but as 
a cop, how was he supposed to put Brenda into that kind of danger. He 
needed to find another way and he knew just the man to help him. If 
him and Jason can work together on this, they would be able to get to 
the Balkan and bring him in. 

Hearing someone walk down the stairs. Lucky turned to see the man he 



was supposed to meet. Kale, the Balkan's favorite guard. "What took 
you so long?" Lucky spoke with the Irish accent . 

"Never mind that. Did you find a way to get passed Morgan?" Kale's 
Russian tone hard and cold. 

"No, it's not that easy. What does the Balkan want from the girl 
anyways?" Lucky was hoping to find out, the only thing he had been 
told was to kidnap Brenda, but not the reason why. 

"That's non of our concern. There's an event at the Metro Court 
tonight, she should be there. I need you to create a distraction and 
get Morgan out of the way so that I can get to her." 

Not liking this plan, but figured it was a way to talk to Jason to 
warn him. Lucky asked on. "How will I know when?" 

"I'll be dressed as a waiter. Just make sure that Morgan is nowhere 
near her and when you distract him. I'll grab her and go out the 
kitchen entrance. Got it? The Balkan is getting impatient and it's 
never good to keep the man waiting." Kale finished and walked back 
the way he came . 

Lucky stood for a moment to think of what to do next, it would be too 
late to wait to talk to Jason tonight, he would have to go over there 
now so that they could make a 
plan . 

Sam finally had been able to make it to Jason's a little after one in 
the afternoon. She was stuck in the office making sure that her and 
Aidan kept an eye on Lisa. She felt a pang in her heart for her 
friends. Robin was being stalked by Patrick's ex girlfriend who 
wanted to destroy her life and most likely kill her, and Aidan, whom 
she now considered a friend, was beside himself trying to protect his 
cousin. She felt bad leaving him at the office, but she couldn't wait 
to get to Jason so that they could make their plans for that evening. 
Everyone in Port Charles would be at the fundraiser, Spinelli would 
be with Maxie, Brenda with Sonny at his own place along with a 
billion guards, but her and Jason would be staying the night, alone, 
togetheraC 1 . Finally alone. 

Unlocking the door with the key that Jason had given her, she walked 
in and smiled brightly at seeing Jason sitting on the couch. He 
immediately got up to greet her as she threw her arms around his 
neck. "Oh, I missed you so muchaC 1 " 

"I missed you too, but SamaC 1 " He tried to talk but she silenced him 
a kiss. A deep tongue thrusting kiss that made him loose all train of 
thought, not being able to focus on anything but her mouth on 
his . 

Pulling back, Sam didn't give him a chance to talk. "I can't wait for 
tonight, it'll just be me and you here alone. I thought that maybe we 
can go for a bike ride, I know it's a little chilly out but that's ok 
cuz we can just keep each other warm. And then we can come back and 
hang out, order some food and watch old black and white 
moviesaC 1 " 



"Sama€l" He finally got his focus back when he was freed from her 
soul searing kiss. 

"I know, I know you hate those movies, so ok we don't have to watch 
them, we can just hang out and be together and talk, or make 
lovea€ 1 Sam was cut off by Brenda coming down the stairs. 

"Jason! The tailor should be in here in ten minutes to get your 
tuxedo fitted right for the party tonight... Oh, sorry, didn't know 
you had company." Brenda looked up to find Sam standing there frozen, 
not really looking at her and not really looking at Jason, just 
staring off to the side. Brenda just hoped that she was alright. 

Sam couldn't believe what she was hearing, couldn't comprehend the 
words. Since when the FUCK did Jason go to parties? She could tell by 
the silence and worry that was coming off in waves from Jason, the 
tension and anger rolled off her so much that she was practically 
choking in it. He was going to the party when just yesterday he had 
told her that they would be spending the night together. Now he was 
going to the party with Brenda. That didn't really make her mad, Sam 
was secure in her relationship and she knew how Jason felt about her 
and what he felt about Brenda. She also knew that Brenda was in love 
with Sonny and he returned those feelings. But what hurt the most, 
almost like a knife to the heart was that he didn't tell her. Backing 
away from him without really looking at his face, she pushed his arms 
away as they tried to reach for her, Sam kept her rage in check and 
her voice distant and emotionless as she spoke without lifting her 
head up. "You're going to the party with Brenda." It wasn't a 
question, it was a fact. When she heard him call her name, "Sama€l" 
and reach out for her again, she immediately jerked out of reach. 
"Don't bother!" She sneered at him as she kept backing away. She 
won't run away like a coward, not anymore. 

"Sama€ 1 wait ! " 

Sam ignored his calls as she made it to the door. Before she walked 
out, she heard Brenda's voice. "Listen Sam, Jason wasn't going, I 
made him go, it's for the childrena€l . That's all, I swear." 

Sam wasn't mad at her, wasn't threatened or intimated by her, Brenda 
was insignificant in this issue. As soon as Jason realized he was 
going to the party, he should've called her, he should've told her, 
he should've invited her along. But he chose to remain silent, chose 
not to make an issue about it. Did he really think that she would've 
fought with him over it? "Don'ta€l" She didn't want to hear any more 
excuses, certainly not from Jason's ex wife. "I really hope 
everything works out for the party tonight." With that, she ignored 
Jason's calls as she heard him walk towards the door. Choosing to 
forgo taking the elevator and waiting for it while Jason was there 
with his many excuses, she ran down the stairs hoping that he 
wouldn't come after her. He wouldn't, Sam knew he wouldn't, he 
couldn't leave Brenda unprotected. 

How could he not tell her? Did he really think that she was that 
insecure that she couldn't handle it? Maybe it wasn't that 
complicated, it never was with Jason. Maybe it was just plain and 
simpleaCl stupidity. He wouldn't lie to her, not anymore, Brenda 
probably forced him to go knowing that Jason wouldn't let down the 
children that would benefit from tonight's earnings. She probably 
dropped it on him the last minute and he needed time to prepare the 



guards and the security. Choosing to accept that excuse instead of 
the one that said that she was so insignificant in his life that he 
forgot about her, Sam had only one goal in mind: She was going to the 
fundraiser and she needed a date, 
fast . 

How could he forget to tell her? Jason slapped his forehead as he 
paced up in his bedroom, back and forth, back and forth, he walked so 
much that he made a pathway in the carpet. He was honestly so 
preoccupied about getting security in place that he hadn't thought 
about calling her. Why? Would it have taken so long to make a quick 5 
second phone call? He knew she would've understood, he knew that she 
wouldn't have care, she probably would've come along with them. 
Instead, he had hurt her, oh God, she probably thought that he didn't 
want her to go, when the truth was, HE didn't want to go. Picking up 
the phone, Jason knew that he was going to get her voice mail but 
decided to call her anyways, he would just leave her a message. 

When her sweet voice recording came through the phone, Jason sank 
down on his bed and apologized. "Sam, baby, I'm so sorry, I swear to 
you I just found out like an hour ago that I was going. I was so 
looking forward to being alone with you, I didn't want to go, but she 
gave me the children sob story anda€ 1 It doesn't matter. All that 
matters is you. I love you Sam, and I was going to tell you, I was 
going to call you, I swear baby, I just got so caught up in making 
sure the security measures were set up and the guards in place. 

Please Sam, Ia€l . I would still love it if you can go, if you don't 
want to go with me than it's fine. I'll meet you there, as long as I 
get to see your beautiful face. I love you, please call me." He hung 
up, hoping that it was good 
enough . 

Sam had a habit of forgetting where she placed her phone, she was 
about to pick it up and call the office but as she searched her 
pockets for it, she realized that she must have misplaced it. Where 
the hell did I put it? Figuring she probably left it at the office, 
she would just go to pick it up, she was on her way over there 
anyways . 


Looking down at the voicemail alert that popped up on Sam's phone, 
Aldan just stared at it, not knowing what to do. He peaked over at 
Spinelli to make sure that he wasn't watching, satisfied that he had 
his privacy, Aldan touched the touch screen and it illuminated. On 
the front it said "Missed Call: Jason" and with a voicemail attached 
to it. He wanted to delete it, wanting to erase Jason's call and 
voice from her phone, but he was blocked, her phone needed a pass 
code. Silencing it was easy, but he couldn't get access to her calls 
or messages. What is her password? He had no idea, not even the 
tiniest clue what it could be. But before he could think about it 
further, the door to the office burst open, revealing the gorgeous 
woman that had consumed him. She was looking right at him, fire 
sparking from her dark brown eyes, but she held her place by the door 
with it wide open. 



"Do you have a date to the fundraiser tonight?" Was all she asked 
him . 

He was so caught off guard, half shocked by the question and half 
afraid that she caught him messing with her phone to try to delete 
her call from Morgan, that he just looked at her dumbstruck. Why was 
she asking HIM about going to a party? Opening his mouth, he couldn't 
make his voice work, so he shook his head no. 

"Good! You'll be my date to the party." With that she left and closed 
the door. 

He was still shocked at what happened and also baffled, again the 
same question that echoed in his mind: why would she be asking him? 
Shouldn't she be with Morgan? Before he could contemplate the answer, 
the door burst open again and Samantha came barreling towards him. 
Leaning over so that he could see a hint of cleavage down her shirt, 
she reached over and grabbed her phone that was right in front of 
him. "Pick me up at 7!" She said as she whirled out again. Waiting a 
second to see if she was going to come back in, Aldan stared at the 
door. When he realized that she wasn't coming back, he looked over at 
Spinelli with a huge grin on his face. 

"Did the Goddess just ask Aldan PI on a date?" Spinelli said looking 
up at him with wide eyes. 

Clearing his throat, Aldan finally found his voice. "It appears so." 
Grabbing his things, he ran out the door anxious to get ready for 
tonight . 

"What about Stone Cold?" Spinelli asked himself just as the phone 
rang. It was Stone Cold. What was he supposed to say? Deciding to 
keep his mouth shut, he picked up and prayed. Oh for the love of 
cybergodaG 1 


Stepping off the elevator and running towards the office of Crimson, 
Sam saw Maxie sitting behind her desk on a phone call. Sam 

impatiently waved her hands in the young girls face to hurry the 

phone call up, she tapped her foot for good measure. She was in dire 
need of a dress and she needed the perfect dress. Jason was taking 
Brenda, she was taking Aldan. She knew that she missed a call from 
him and probably a voice message but she wasn't ready to listen to 
it, she was tempted to hit delete but decided to give him the chance 
to explain himself, but he had to do it in person. She hadn't planned 
on going, she knew that Aldan was going to go to make sure that Lisa 
didn't try anything while Robin and Patrick were there. So actually 
it worked out for the best, Brenda would raise money for the 

children, Jason would protect her, and her and Aldan would protect 

Robin and look out for Lisa. She just hoped that Jason wouldn't be 
too mad, she was hoping that he would be so jealous that he would 
grab her, throw her over his shoulder, take her back home and punish 
her for hours, with a spanking. As soon as Maxie hung up, Sam 
bombarded her. "I need a dress for the fundraiser tonight, a sexy 
one, a really really sexy one." 


7 . Chapter 7 



**Chapter 7** 


"Will you please stop playing with your tie?" Brenda reached up and 
swatted Jason's hand for the second time. "You're just making it all 
crooked." She went to fix it but jerked her hands back when it looked 
like he was going to bite them off. 

"I hate parties." He gritted out through clenched teeth. He really 
didn't want to be here, especially not without Sam. God, he couldn't 
get her hurt look out of his mind, it had been haunting him all day. 
She had been ignoring his calls, not once picking up just so that he 
could hear her sweet voice even if it was to yell at him. He missed 
her . 

"Would you quit saying that. Honestly Jason, it wouldn't hurt you to 
go out once in a while, I don't how Sam can stand to be with you, I 
mean, you never take her out anywhere, you're always stuck at the 
penthouse, you should go out more, mingle, you know socialize." She 
looked up at him to see any kind of acknowledgment. All he did was 
stare coldly at her anda€ 1 . growl? "Look, don't be mad at me ok, it's 
not my fault that you didn't tell Sama€ 1 ." When his look hardened, 
she just continued on. "Even if she didn't answer your phone calls, 
you should've went out to look for her, you know, buy her flowers, 
apologize, asked her in person to come with you, and maybe it's not 
too late, maybe she'll comea€ 1 ." Brenda was looking through the crowd 
and waving her hands when she spoke, when someone exiting the 
elevator caught her attention. "Oh look, she's herea€ 1 ." She happily 
pointed over to the elevators and was excited to see Jason whip his 
head up so fast to look in that direction. As soon as he did, he 
growled, loudly, so animal-like it was scary. Coming off the elevator 
from behind Sam was another man. "And she brought aa€ 1 .. date?" 

Seeing the murderous glare in his eyes and his teeth bared, almost as 
if he had fangs, Brenda tried to control the situation. "No, not a 
date, I'm sure he's just a friend, hey wait a minute, isn't that 
Robin's cousin, Aldan, oh wow, he's hot." Seeing Jason turn those 
murdering eyes on her, Brenda grew more nervous and a little scared. 
"No, no, not hot, your hot, I mean Sam thinks you're hot and she 
loves you, I'm sure whatever their doing doesn't mean anything, NOT 
that there are doing anythinga€ 1 . . " Realizing she wasn't helping, 
instead just digging her grave, Brenda gave up and threw her hands up 
in the air. "Forget it! I'm going by Sonny!" With that she almost ran 
away . 

Sam tried hard not to look at him, she could see (no scratch that) , 
she could FEEL his eyes all over her. When she asked Maxie for a 
really sexy dress, she wasn't quite expecting this, but then again, 
that's Maxie for you. Sam knew that Jason wouldn't like her wearing 
something so revealing in public, but she was sure that her dress 
wasn't the cause of the smoke coming out of Jason's ears, it was the 
man that was standing a little bit too close next to her. 

Aldan leaned down and whispered in her ear. "I don't think Morgan's 
too happy to see us together." He couldn't help but smirk at the 
idea, he had Samantha on his arm, and he couldn't be happier, they 
were here together. 

"Don't look at him, and don't smirk." Sam warned him as she grabbed a 
flute of champagne from the nearest waiter, downed it, then placed 
the empty glass back on the tray, not missing the double take he did, 
and he stared, hard. 



"I can't help it." Aldan placed his hand on the small of her bare 
back. "I have the most beautiful woman on my arm and I can't wait to 
show her off." He lightly nudged her forward, ready to flaunt her and 
rub it into Morgan's face. 

Sam couldn't ignore it anymore, looking up at Jason, she could tell 
that he was pissed, mad as hell, maybe a little hurt even. She 
lightly shrugged Aldan's hand off of her back and walked up to Jason. 
"I'm going to talk to him." When she saw that Aldan was following, 
grinning the entire way, she shooed him off. "Alone." Satisfied that 
she ditched him, she nervously stepped up to the enforcer. Standing 
right in front of him, she could hear how hard he was breathing, it 
was scary really, and HOT. She could tell that he was two seconds 
away from ripping Aldan's head off and laying into her. Ok, so maybe 
this wasn't such a good idea. "Are you mad?" She looked up at him 
sheepishly, avoiding looking directly into his eyes. 

"FURIOUS." He gritted out. He couldn't believe what he was seeing. 

She had come to the party with that prick by her side wearing what 
looked like a piece of scrap material for a dress. What the hell was 
she thinking? But who was he to blame her, he didn't tell her about 
coming to the party and obviously this was a last minute spontaneous 
decision on her part, right or wrong, he understood her 
anger . 

Sighing, almost defeated, Sam knew that she made the wrong chose, 
childish really. She wanted to make Jason jealous so that he would 
appreciate her, and even though she got exactly what she wanted, she 
knew it was a bit too much. He did appreciate her, sometimes he would 
make mistakes, but he was just human after all. "Can we 
talk?" 

"Outside on the balcony, now!" Waiting for her to step ahead of him, 
he reached up and made sure that shawl she was wearing was wrapped 
tighter around her. It was cold outside, and the other real reason 
was so that her bare back was covered, she was showing way too much 
skin for his liking. Don't get him wrong, he LOVED it, and so did his 
cock that was standing at attention and straining painfully behind 
his zipper, he just didn't want other men seeing her, including the 
bastard she came here with. Making sure the doors were closed, Jason 
turned to see her standing by the railing looking out into the city. 
It didn't escape him where they were, he just chose to ignore it. He 
had almost lost her here all those years ago when she was shot by 
Manny in his arms, and Jason needed to remember that whatever 
happened between them that he loved her, more than he had ever loved 
anyone in his entire life, and no stupid stunts that she pulled were 
going to take that away. 

"Ok, so clearly this wasn't one of my best decisions." She started 
off as she turned to him when he came up behind her. She looked up at 
him with sad eyes and a small tremble in her lips. "But you really 
hurt me Jason." 

It hurt to him to see how she was hurt, he could really be an asshole 
sometimes. "Did you get my message?" 

Sam nodded. "I did, but I didn't listen to it. I was just so upset, 
not that you brought Brenda, but because of the fact that you didn't 
tell me . " 



"I know, and I'm sorry, I swear baby that it just slipped my mind. I 
was so looking forward to being alone with you. When she told me 
about this party, I didn't want to go, but then she told what it was 
for and why she had to be herea€ 1 " 

"I know, it's for the children, and it's a good cause 
Jason . " 

"You're right, it is for a good cause. I was so caught up with making 
sure the security measures were in place and that the guards were 
available that I completely lost track of time. I swear it Sam, I was 
going to call you, I just didn't know how late it was." He leaned 
down and kissed her sweet lips, taking her hands in his, he raised 
them to his mouth and kissed the back of each hand. "You know that I 
would love nothing more than you on my arm, especially looking like 
that." He reached up and caressed the side of her soft cheek. "My God 
you're beautiful." Leaning down again, he kissed her, harder this 
time. One hand snaked to the back of her neck as the other circled to 
her bare lower back, he pressed her against him, flush to his massive 
build, their mouths moving together, their tongues stroking, his 
erection pressed up against her. He could hear her moans, and all 
that accomplished was making him more wild and in need for 
her . 

Pulling back at remembering where they were, Jason grabbed an end to 
her shawl and gently pulled it from around her shoulders. Walking to 
the balcony doors, he tied the shawl around both ends of the door 
handles, locking them in place, to make sure that no one would 
interrupt them. He turned back to see the astonished but hungry look 
in her eyes. "Jason." He heard her husky whisper and it turned him on 
even more. Stalking to her, ready to take her, ready to devour her, 
he stood and towered before her, taking control. "Turn around." He 
ordered and smirked at the look of lust that flashed in her whiskey 
eyes . 

Without a second thought, Sam turned to look out over the balcony, 
she could feel him coming up against her, could feel his erection 
pressed against her ass, his hands on her body, but what made her 
moan out in ecstasy was when Jason bent down and licked her bare back 
from the bottom to the top of her bare shoulder. She arched her body, 
forcing her breasts out as her breathing grew intense, she felt both 
his hands snake up against her body, over her breasts, and down her 
arms, grabbing each hand he jerked her forward and placed her hands 
up on the hand rail. 

"Keep them here." He ordered, whispering against her ear, then 
licking it. Flames broke out across her skin, her body was heating up 
with desire, wanting him, needing him to bring her to release. 

"Jason, pleasea€ 1 " She begged him breathlessly. 

Loving the sound of her breathlessness and her begging, Jason was 
more than ready to make it happen. He didn't want to draw this out, 
he wasn't able to, he was so hard for her that if she moved her ass 
up against his erection one more time, he was about to come in his 
pants like an inexperienced teenager. Bending down, he grabbed the 
hem of her dressed by her ankles and pulled up, lifting the dress as 
his fingers and calloused hands danced across the bare skin of her 
soft legs. He almost came when he felt her gun holster strapped to 
her creamy thighs. "This is the sexiest thing that I have ever seen." 



He forced out as he tried to control himself. The image of her in 
that blue dress, bending over the railing, a gun strapped to her 
thighs, ready for him to claim her, was intoxicating. 

He needed her and he wasn't about to lose another second. With one 
hand holding her dress up, he used his free one to undo his belt, 
yank the button off, unzip his pants and pull his painful cock out. 
Stroking it, he pressed it up against the crease of her ass, groaning 
at the way her ass moved against it. Not being able to hold back any 
longer, he moved her lacy thong aside and forced himself into her 
with one hard thrust. She screamed just as he moaned loudly at the 
feel of her tight wet hot core sheathing him. He wasn't going to last 
long and by the sound of her breathing, she wasn't either. He pulled 
out and pumped hard into her, harder and harder, faster and faster, 
he thrust himself into her taking her almost all the way over the 
railing. She was moaning his name over and over again and just as he 
was about to come, she clenched all around him and screamed out as 
she coated his cock with her juices, so hot and wet, he couldn't hold 
back anymore, and with a guttural yell of her name, he came, 
exploding all of himself into her. 

Taking a minute to catch his breath, Jason pulled out and zipped 
himself back up just as she was straightening out her dress. "That 
wasa€ 1 . . " She started. 

"Unbelievablea€ 1 " He finished for her, taking time to regulate his 
breathing. "But that was only the beginning." He snaked his arm 
around her and pulled her up against him. "I'm taking you home 
tonight and I'm not leaving until the morning." 

"Hmmma€l I'm looking forward to it." She reached up and kissed him 
lightly on the lips. "Soa€l you're not mad anymore?" 

Jason shook his head. "No, I could never be mad at you, I love you 
Sam." He kissed her again. "Are you still mad at me?" 

She shook her head as well. "No, I understand, this fundraiser is 
important, I would've done the same." She pulled back and waited for 
him to untie her shawl from the door handles and hand it back to her. 
"Now, let's get back to the party, shall we?" She placed her hand 
into his offered one. 

"Oh, just to let you know, I was watching Lisa and she's pretty much 
been staring at Robin and Patrick the entire night." 

"Thanks. I need to tell Aldan, that way we could keep an eye out for 
her." She was about to pull away when he pulled her right back to 
him, making sure the shawl was still wrapped around her. 

"Listen, also, I want you to be careful, one of the Balkan's men is 
dressed up as a waiter, he's waiting for Lucky to distract me so that 
he could take Brenda through the kitchen. Just make sure to watch out 
and be careful, please." 

The sincerity and worry look in his eyes made her heart melt. "Of 
course, you too." She gave him a quick kiss. "I'm just going to the 
bathroom to uma€ 1 freshen up." She pulled away and walked towards the 
back leaving Jason to stare at her ass until she was out of 
sight . 



Making sure that her dress was straight after she washed her hands, 
Sam went back into the stall to get her purse, she was about to exit 
the stall when she heard a commotion enter the bathroom. She could 
hear raised voices, Robin anda€ 1 Lisa? Oh no! Lisa was yelling at 
Robin about how she is no good for Patrick and how she tried to 
domesticate him, Robin was yelling just as loud. Making sure that she 
was quiet, Sam silently opened the door just a crack. Lisa was 
standing with her back to Sam, holding a knife on Robin. This was it, 
she had officially reached her peak of insanity. She could hear the 
yelling and the name calling and every time Robin tried to make it to 
the door, Lisa would lunge at her, all while keeping her back to 
Sam . 

Quietly, Sam pulled out her phone from her purse and sent a text to 
Aldan. 'Lisa with knife to Robin in the ladies bathroom. Bring Mac.' 
She placed it back in her purse and reached down for her gun. She 
waited for Mac and Aldan to bust in before she made herself known, 
she wasn't about to take any chances with that knife yielding 
psychotic bitch. 

"YOU BITCH! It's all your fault! You stole Patrick away from me! He 
was EVERYTHING to me and you took him away!" Lisa shouted out as she 
waved her knife close to Robin's face, she had cornered her up 
against the far wall. 

"I didn't steal anything, he came to me, he loves me and we have a 
beautiful daughter together." Robin whispered out painfully as tears 
streamed down her face. 

"No, NO! You trapped him! HE DOESN'T LOVE YOU!" 

Before Lisa could say anything else, the bathroom door slammed open, 
Aldan and Patrick, along with Mac burst into the bathroom holding 
guns and aiming them at Lisa. She grabbed Robin by the arm, swung her 
around, and held Robin against her as she pressed the blade to her 
throat. "Don't come any closer! I'll kill her." 

"Put the knife down! PCPD Lisa, there's no way out of this! Put the 
knife down and let Robin go." Mac spoke up even though his heart was 
racing at a hundred miles an hour. The bitch had his niece and she 
was threatening to kill her. 

Patrick couldn't believe what he was seeing, his ex girlfriend had a 
knife up against his wife's throat. "Lisa, come on, put the knife 
down, let her go, this is between you and me, let Robin go." 

"NO! I don't think so, she's my ticket out of here." Stepping 
forward, Lisa was getting ready to push Robin in front of her so that 
she could get through the door to escape, but Patrick stepped in the 
way. "I loved you with everything that I had, and you betrayed me, 
you used me, throw me out like trash and you go back to HER. I 
would've given you EVERYTHING!" 

"I have everything, I have my wife and my daughter, I have the family 
I've always wanted. I love them Lisa, not you!" 

Sam couldn't afford to wait any longer, this was her best chance to 
get Lisa and finish this. Gently and quietly she opened the stall. 



Mac and Patrick were too busy looking at Lisa and Robin to notice 
her, Aidan looked like he was ready to kill the bitch that was 
holding his cousin and only spared her a quick glance. This was her 
only shot and she had to make it count. She crept up quietly behind 
Lisa, the gun firmly gripped in her hands, and just as Mac and 
Patrick finally realized what she was doing, it was too late to 
object, Sam raised her hand and slammed the butt of the gun down on 
Lisa's head, effectively knocking her out, causing the knife to fall 
from her grasp. It was the best way to take her down without actually 
killing her and not hurting Robin in the process. 

Robin stumbled in Patrick's arms as Mac and another officer rushed 
for Lisa laying unconscious on the floor. She couldn't believe that 
it was over and she had her cousin and Sam to thank. She looked up to 
see her cousin making his way towards her, she pulled back from 
Patrick and jumped into Aldan's waiting arms. "Thank you, thank you 
so much Aidan." 

He kissed her forward and held on to his family tighter. "Don't thank 
me, it was all Samantha." He looked up to see Samantha's tears 
glisten her hypnotizing eyes. He owed her so much. His heart swelled 
even more for her. He couldn't deny his feelings any longer, he was 
falling in love with her. 

Sam stood back and smiled at the sight before her, the threat was 
handled and a family was reunited. They didn't have to worry about 
Lisa anymore, this was enough to put her away for attempted murder. 
She nodded to Mac giving her a job well done and many thanks as she 
walked up to Robin. Pulling away from Aidan, Robin turned to Sam and 
hugged her as well. "Thank you Sam, I'm so glad that this is over, 
thank you so much." Sam could do nothing but cry along with her, 
thanking God that this nightmare was over with. Looking up at Aidan, 
Sam could see how this had affected him too, she was happy for her 
friend, but did that mean that he was going to leave Port Charles 
now? She found a friend in Aidan and she hoped that she wasn't going 
to lose him. 


While all the drama was happening in the ladies bathroom without 
anyone else knowing, Jason kept his eyes opened for the threat that 
was about to attack them from inside the ballroom. He hadn't seen Sam 
return from the ladies room and he hoped that she was alright. He 
couldn't help himself on the balcony, he was a little too rough, but 
he knew she liked it that way, just one look at that dress she had 
molded to her body and Jason couldn't wait to rip it off. 

But he could feel something that was bothering him, something wasn't 
right and it only confirmed his suspicion when he noticed Aidan, Mac 
and some other officer run towards the ladies bathroom in the back. 
Something was wrong. But before Jason could go back there to make 
sure that Sam was alright. Lucky stepped up to him, giving the 
Balkan's man the signal to kidnap Brenda. He looked impatiently at 
Lucky, pissed that he picked this time to confront him. Lucky had 
kept himself in the dark this entire time, keeping his alter ego as 
Ronan, making sure to not show himself to all his friends in family 
in Port Charles, he couldn't have waited a few more minutes. Damn 
it ! 


Kale saw his signal, Ronan was currently talking to Morgan, this was 



his chance to finally get the Barrett woman to his boss and collect 
his reward. He placed the tray of champagne flutes on the nearest 
table and walked up to the woman. "Miss Barrett." He waited for her 
to acknowledge him with a smile before he continued. "There seems to 
be a situation in the kitchen and a Miss Suzanne asked me to come and 
collect you . " 

Brenda looked up at him confused, why would Suzanne ask this waiter 
to collect her, what was so important that she had to handle it and 
not her. Suzanne mentioned that she was going to leave early but she 
would first make sure to double check everything before she left, 
maybe she found a mistake and she needed her input on it. Choosing to 
accept the waiter's story, Brenda walked ahead of him towards the 
double doors to the kitchen expecting to see Suzanne. Instead, she 
was grabbed by Max and forced behind him just as Cody and Milo 
grabbed onto the waiter. "What the hell is going on?" Brenda 
questioned not knowing about the plan that Lucky and Jason came up 
with . 

Just as Jason and Lucky made their way to the kitchen to confront the 
Balkan's men, Jason let out a sigh of relief at seeing a crowd exit 
the bathrooms off to the side. Mac and an officer had a handcuffed 
Lisa and were leading her out towards the back, followed by Patrick 
and Aldan holding Robin. Sam was the next to follow. She looked up at 
him and gave him breathtaking smile, letting her know that she was 
alright and then followed the rest of the crowd out but first giving 
him a signal that she would call him later and threw him an air kiss. 
Whatever happened in the bathroom was contained and Lisa was 
captured. He thanked God that Sam was ok. Now he just had to deal 
with this piece of shit. 

Opening the double doors to a now cleared out kitchen, Jason nodded 
to his men at a job well done. Pulling out his gun, he aimed it at 
the guys head. "What do you want with Brenda?" When the guy remained 
silent, Jason nodded to his man and stepped back as Max punched the 
guy in the gut. Brenda averted her eyes at the grueling sight. She 
didn't want to be here, she wanted to be with Sonny but she couldn't 
move, she was too traumatized, she was almost captured tonight. 
"Again, why do you want Brenda?" 

"The Balkan just wants his son's body, she killed him and had her cop 
friend dumped his body, he just wants his son and his revenge." 

They all turned to the only cop in the room at the time. Lucky, but 
he quickly shook his head saying that it wasn't him. Before anyone 
spoke, the kitchen doors opened up and Dante stepped through. To 
everyone's surprise, Brenda launched herself into the man's arms. "He 
knows, he knows about Alexandera€ 1 . He knows that we got rid of 
him. " 

Behind Dante came Sonny and was shocked and confused at the sight 
before him. His girlfriend was in the arms of his son and there was 
something so familiar about it, as if they were comfortable together, 
not as strangers, but as two people who've known each other a long 
time. "What the hell is going on here?" 

Jason nodded to his men and waited for them to drag the waiter away, 
turning back, he was furious at what he just learned. Brenda had 
killed the Balkan's son and Dante had hid the body. That hypocritical 
son of a bitch, he had no problem turning Michael, his own brother. 



in for killing Claudia, but helped Brenda get rid of a body. He was 
so furious, he was shooting daggers at the two of them. "You have 
some explaining to do? NOW!" 


8 . Chapter 8 
**Chapter 8** 

The next morning, Sam was heading over to Jason's penthouse to talk 
about what all happened last night at the fundraiser. Last night, 
when she left the PCPD after making her statement about the event in 
the bathroom with Robin and Lisa, Sam went home hoping that Jason 
would be there when she got in. Instead her apartment was empty. She 
couldn't help but feel a little disappointment at that, but then she 
remembered that he had told her something about one of the Balkan's 
men dressed up as a waiter to snatch Brenda, she figured that 
something must have happened and he wasn't coming over tonight. She 
pulled off her dress, showered, and changed into a tank top and 
sweats, but when she exited the bathroom, she knew she wasn't alone, 
Jason was laying on her bed still dressed up in his tuxedo. He looked 
tired and worn out. Not one word was said between the two of them, 
she was fine with that, she didn't have the energy to explain it all 
tonight. As soon as she sat on the bed next to him, he pulled her in 
for a soft kiss, nothing like they had experienced on that balcony 
earlier because they were both too tired, and then proceeded to go 
shower himself. When he left the bathroom, she was already in bed, 
tucked underneath the covers. He lowered himself behind her, pulled 
her flush to his chest, made sure they were both covered and gave her 
a kiss to her hair as he breathed in deeply. He told her "Goodnight" 
and that he loved her. They were both asleep in each other's arm as 
soon as she uttered them back. She woke up to a note on Jason's 
pillow. 'I'm sorry I had to go, come by the penthouse when you wake 
up. Love you. ' It was short, but it was also sweet of him to make 
sure that she didn't wake up to nothing. He was there last night and 
now she was on her way to see him. 

Something else happened last night, something big, she could feel the 
tension rolling off of him, she just needed to figure out what. As 
soon as she stepped off of the elevators, she could hear the arguing 
out in the hall, she could Brenda's whiny voice, and what she thought 
was Jason's voice was insteadaC 1 . . Dante's? What the hell was he 
doing here? She knew right away that there was more to the story that 
Brenda originally spun, especially if Dante was there. Opening the 
door to the penthouse as she let herself in, Sam was surprised at 
what she saw in front of her. Jason was standing by the fireplace 
with his hands on his hips, a sign that he was getting agitated and 
losing his patience. Brenda was in front of him, arms flailing around 
and screaming like a banshee, but immediately quieted down as soon as 
they knew Sam was there. Lucky was sitting on the last step of the 
stairs with his head in his hands clearly frustrated, and Dante, whom 
was now sporting a really good shiner, was sitting over on the big 
chair in the living room. As she closed the door, all mouths were 
shut and all eyes were turned to her. Oh yeah, something big was 
going on, and she needed to know what it was, now! 

"What's going on here?" She threw the question in the room hoping 
that someone, anyone was going to answer but when all eyes rested on 
Brenda and Jason, Sam turned to them as well. She looked at Jason, 
putting him on the spot and not really caring at the moment, they 



were keeping something from her. "Do you wanna tell me what's going 
on?" Her heart winced when she saw the guilty look in his eyes, he 
was hiding something from hera€ 1 again. She remembered that look, it 
was the look he had given her for months that awful year, it was a 

look that was seared in her mind, the look of guilt, the look that he 

was hiding something and she couldn't fight the pain in her heart 
that she would see that look again. "Ok." She nodded as she tried to 
fight back the tears that were threatening to fall, what were they 
hiding? 

Jason could see the hurt in her eyes, and it was killing him. She 
knew that he was hiding something from her and it was eating at him, 
slowly. He didn't want to keep this from her, didn't want to tell her 
for her own safety. If the Balkan had ever found out that she knew 

the truth, she would be in danger and he couldn't do that to her. It 

also wasn't his secret to tell. After the confrontation with the 
waiter last night, and learning that Brenda and Dante knew each other 
so well, Jason made them tell him truth. They told him how they had 
met a few years ago, about how Brenda killed Alexander, and how Dante 
hid the truth and threw his body in the river. Dante was immediately 
introduced to Jason's fist. The bastard, the fucking hypocrite had 
the balls to lecture him about protecting Michael by covering up 
Claudia's death, all the while he had done the same to save some 
woman he just met. Michael was his nephew and Dante's brother, and 
the son of a bitch sold him out the judge, causing Michael's 
imprisonment in Pentonville and all the events that surrounded it. 
Jason was so ready to kill him, so ready to pound into him like there 
was no tomorrow, it had took Lucky and Sonny to hold him back. Sonny, 
pfft don't even get him started on that one, choosing one son over 
the other. Motherfucker! 

He hated being in this position, hated that he couldn't tell Sam the 
truth, hated that he had to keep this from her, but if the Balkan 
knew that Sam knew where Alexander's body was, she would be the prime 
target. Hell, she already was just because she was with him. He knew 
she hated when he made choices for her, but his number one priority 
was to protect her, and he swore to Brenda that he would never tell 
anyone what he learned. It just wasn't his secret to tell. Brenda 
wasn't anything like Sam. Sam has killed before in self defense, just 
like Brenda did that night, but the only difference was, was that his 
beautiful petite Sam was strong, she could brush it off her shoulder 
and not let it affect her life. But Brenda couldn't, she was still 
being haunted by that night all these years later. 

Sam had just walked in on them arguing over an idea that Brenda came 
up with, just give the Balkan Alexander's body and he would leave her 
alone. She just didn't understand, she killed HIS son, he would want 
revenge, he would want her to pay. They had to come up with another 
plan, he wanted this over with as soon as possible. Seeing the hurt 
in Sam's eyes now, was like a knife to his heart. He couldn't tell 
her the truth, he once again had to keep something from her, but at 
least it wasn't about him, it wasn't about them and it wouldn't 
affect them in any way. Not like the lie about Jake. Seeing her nod 
and turn away, Jason was desperate to stop her. "SamaCl wait, you 
don't have to goa€ 1 " It seemed like it took forever for him to cross 
his living room to reach her. He grabbed a hold of her hand and 
turned her around, he immediately saw the moisture in her eyes and he 
hated himself all over again. He had to tell her something. "Wea€ 1 we 
were just trying to figure out how to bring the Balkan out." It 
wasn't a lie, it was the truth, but not the whole truth. He sat on 



the couch and pulled her next to him, holding her to make that she 
wouldn't leave, that she wouldn't leave him. 


She knew it was a half truth, she knew Jason too well, something was 
going on that he didn't want her to know. But at least he told her 
something. They needed a plan. She would shove her insecurities down 
that were threatening to choke her and help him out, help them out. 
Looking up at Dante, she still didn't know what he was doing 
here . 

Feeling her eyes on him, Dante looked up to see Sam staring at him 
with scrutiny. She was trying to figure out why he was here. "Mac 
sent me as guard detail." 

Speaking of Mac, she turned to Jason. "What happened last night? Did 
you get the waiter?" 

He nodded, thankful that the topic shifted. "Yeah, he tried to grab 
Brenda, I had men stationed in the kitchen they took care of 

it . " 

"Did he say anything?" She looked around when everyone looked to the 
next person, and she was getting fed up with it. 

Jason answered. "Just that the Balkan wanted Brenda, he used Lucky to 
pretend he was some Irish guy named Ronan, to distract me so that the 
waiter could get to Brenda. We stopped him, but that doesn't mean 
that they won't try again." 

"Then let's set him up." Lucky spoke as he got up from where he was 
sitting. He didn't like hiding anything from Sam, especially with 
everything they had been through, but Jason was right, this would put 
her at unnecessary risk. 

"How?" Brenda asked, having sick and tired of all this hiding. 

"I pretend to kidnap you, call the Balkan, tell him I have you and 
then draw him out." He noticed Jason and Dante shake their heads not 
liking the idea. "Come on, Jason, you know it's the best way. And 
I'll be there to protect her. I'll take her to a warehouse where 
you'll be hiding, and as soon as the Balkan gets there, you and your 
men can come out . " 

"Fine. When do we do this?" Brenda agreed with the plan, she was 
ready to fight. 

"No." Jason shook his head. "It's too dangerous, you could get 
hurt . " 

"Actually it doesn't sound that bad Jason. We could get Brenda out of 
there as soon as the Balkan come in. This could all be over 
with . " 

"What if something went wrong? What ' re you going to do?" Jason asked 
looking directly at Brenda. He knew the answer, if something went 
wrong, she wouldn't be able to protect herself and the Balkan would 
have her. "You wouldn't be able to handle the situation." 

"You're right." Sam spoke up, when Jason turned to her she continued. 
"You can't use BrendaaC 1 . Use me instead." 



Jason immediately shook his head furiously and stood up to pace, 
knowing that she was going to put up a fight. "NO! No way in hell, 
Sam, it's not going to happen." 

"Come on Jason, you said it yourself, she wouldn't be able to handle 
it, but I could." He was still shaking his head no, so she pressed 
on. "It's a good plan. I'll dress up like Brenda, Lucky will "kidnap" 
me and then take me to the warehouse. Me and Brenda are the same 
size, same color hair, he could put a sack over my head, the Balkan 
will never know." 

She was so wrong, she was not the same size as that beanpole. Sam was 
heavily well endowed in the breast department, something that Jason 
loved and couldn't get enough of, she wasn't flat or boney, she was 
perfect. He wanted to point that out but he'd be damned if he was 
going to get the other males in the room to size her up and stare at 
her chest. He hated that one of them already had that little piece of 
Heaven, but no longer, she was his and his alone. But she did have a 
point. "I don't know about this Sam, something could go 
wronga€ 1 " 

"Which is ok, you know I'm level headed in a crisis situation, I can 
hold my own in a gun fighta€l" 

"And I'll be there." Lucky spoke up and earned a glare from Jason. 
"You can trust me Jason, I'll protect her." 

How was he going to trust another man with something so precious, 
Sam's life? He knew they were right, he wouldn't win this argument, 
and besides, he would be there the entire time. "Fine." 

"NO! Absolutely not!" Brenda didn't like it, she didn't want someone 
else risking their life for her. "You can't let her do this Jason, 
it's not right, what if she gets hurt? I can't live with myself if 
something bad happened to any of youa€ 1 he's after me not Sam." 

Sam had to admire her for that, she was taking responsibility over 
this whole mess, but Sam knew that if something went wrong, then 
Brenda would be dead. "It's ok, I can do this. I want to do this, I 
want to help." She looked up at Jason imploring that he would agree 
with her. 

Jason looked into her chocolate eyes, he was lost in them, she always 
had that power over him. She could hold her own, he would give her 
that, he just didn't like it when she put herself in danger, 
especially for him. He could still hear Brenda arguing away in the 
background, Dante arguing back for her to see reason. He looked up at 
Lucky. "Make the call." Then he went right back to look down at Sam, 
his beautiful brave Sam. He could still see slight hesitation in her 
eyes, he could still see the hurt, but hopefully after this was done, 
it would just be the two of them, and then he would tell her the 
truth . 


They had a plan, a damn good one. After she had dressed up in 
something she knew Brenda would wear, she donned on a pair of huge 
sunglasses, parted her hair down the middle and went downstairs to 
show off her new look. She hated it, reminded her of Jason's ex wife. 



she certainly didn't want to remind him that she looked somewhat 
similar to her. Jason had kissed her and left to meet them at the 
warehouse, Dante was supposed to babysit Brenda, and Sam was 
kidnapped by Lucky (Ronan) as she followed Max and Milo out of Harbor 
View Towers . 

Lucky had already made the call to the Balkan, now all they had to do 
was wait. She hated being tied up, she was thankful that Lucky had 
them done up loose so that she could get away anytime she wanted to. 
She was sitting on the chair, without the sack that was causing her 
nose to itch. Waiting. She hated waiting. Suddenly, the sounds of 
Jason's cell phone blared. Both Sam and Lucky turned to see Jason 
answer the phone. "What? Are you fucking kidding me? Damn it Dante! 
Just stay put! I'll be right there!" He hung up and kicked the box by 
his feet across the warehouse floor cussing. 

"Jason, what happened?" Sam asked not liking this rage on him. 

After taking a deep breath he calmed down his rage and spoke up. 
"Brenda left the penthouse and ran into one of Balkan's men. Dante 
ran after him and jumped the guy, but Brenda grabbed his gun and shot 
him." He saw the look on Lucky's face, it was the same that night 
that Brenda killed Alex, but Sam didn't know that. 

"Oh my God! Is she ok?" Sam asked genuinely concerned. She man not 
like the woman but knew the toll a death on your hands would take on 
a person. 

"She's fine, but I have to get over there." He turned her around and 
untied her hands, he wasn't going to leave without her. 

"What are you doing?" She asked confused, rubbing her wrists where 
the rope was . 

"This is over, I'm not leaving you guys here. The Balkan know that it 
was a bust, they already found Brenda." 

"No Jason, only one of them found her, the Balkan could still be 
coming." As soon as the words left her mouth, Lucky's cell phone 
rang. Her and Jason watched him pick up, talk to the other person, 
then hang up and turn back to them. 

"That was the Balkan, he'll be in here in an hour." Lucky shoved his 
phone back in his pocket. "Look Jason, this is the only chance we 
got, he sounded like he was on a plane. It didn't sound like he knew 
anything about the real Brenda, it sounds like he believed me. I 
can't let this blow my cover." He could still see Jason's resistance. 
"You've got men surrounding this warehouse, right?" When Jason nodded 
he continued. "Ok, just go and figure out what's going on with Brenda 
and get back here within the hour. As soon as the Balkan gets here. 
I'll take Sam out the back way and send your men in here to hold 
them. Trust me, it'll work." 

Jason looked up at Lucky, he still didn't like this plan, not liking 
that Sam would be here without him. Did he trust Lucky? Yes. Did he 
trust Lucky with Sam's life? Hell no! He was the only one that he 
could trust regarding her. But Lucky was right, he would just have to 
talk to his men first and make sure that their number one priority is 
Sam's safety. Lucky can handle himself. "Ok." He nodded then looked 
down at Sam. "I don't want to leave you, but he's right. Don't be the 



hero Sam, as soon as they get here, I want you out, understand?" When 
he saw her nod, he bent down and gave her a long kiss. "Be safe and 
call me. I'll let my men know." With one last look at the woman he 
loved he left. He went on his way to Brenda, to figure out what the 
fuck happened to their original plan. Maybe he should just hand her 
over to the Balkan, save himself all this 
headache . 

Sam wasn't too thrilled about why Jason had to leave, something 
happened to the princess and the knight in shining fucking armor went 
to rescue her. All the skinny bitch had to do was follow the plan, 
just sit your ass home and watch some TV or read a fucking book, or 
how about this original idea, call your fucking boyfriend to babysit 
your ass. Sonny was useless as usual in this scenario, he was always 
the figure behind the organization, not the brains and definitely not 
the brawn. He was home dealing with his own private hell, getting 
Claire Walsh off his ass for jumping country. So that left Jason to 
clean up his messes. 

"The Balkan gave us an hour so let's talk about his." 

Lucky off her negative thoughts. "Ok." 

"As soon as we hear them coming we run out the back, you get to the 
car and get out of hereaC 1 " 

"Wait a minute, what are you going to do?" Sam asked not liking the 
plan to leave Lucky on his own. 

"I'll stay here with Jason's men then call Interpol to finish my 
assignment. I can't leave the Balkan to Jason, Interpol will be all 
over hima€ 1 ." Before he could finish his sentence, they heard a sound 
coming from outside the warehouse. Lucky immediately looked down at 
his watch. It hadn't been an hour, it had barely been 20 minutes. 
Pulling out his gun from his waistband, he looked over at Sam and 
placed his finger over his lips to ' shh ' her. He waited for her to 
nod and pull out her own weapon before he ducked low and went over to 
the window to peer out into the night. The lights outside the 
warehouse were out, blinding them, but he could see shapes. They were 
out there. He would've thought they were Jason's men, but he knew 
they weren't, something wasn't sitting right. 

Seeing shadows from the back window, Sam ducked low and looked out 
into the night. She saw the same on this side as well but then they 
both turned to look at each other when they heard the sounds, 
gunfire. It was a trap. Her and Lucky were trapped in the warehouse 
while the Balkan's men surrounded the place and shot up Jason's men. 
They were sitting ducks. Lucky immediately left his side and ran 
towards Sam, forcing her down when the shots started to ring through 
the windows and into the warehouse. "We have to get the fuck out of 
here!" Grabbing her hand, he pulled her up and ran to the back door, 
opening it up to make sure he would be able to get shots off as they 
run. Lucky saw Jason's men firing at the Balkan's men, giving them 
the perfect cover. "We have to go NOW!" He squeezed her hand and 
right out the door, pulling her along with him as they shot at the 
other men. 


They ran down the docks, away from the warehouse, but not away from 



the gunfight. They could hear the Balkan's men chasing after them, 
firing shots every now and then, they would have to duck and fire 
back in order to get some kind of gain. Seeing a boat on the side of 
the dock, she grabbed Lucky's hand and shoved him in that direction. 
"The boat!" As soon as they ran down the stairs and turn the corner 
of the docks near Kelly's, Sam collided with someone, successfully 
knocking her back on her ass. Looking up, she saw that it was Aidan. 
"Aidanl? What the hell are you doing here?" 

"I could say the same for you two." He grabbed her by the arm and 
pulled her up towards him as he reached for his own piece at hearing 
the gunfire. He fired off quick shots as he ran after Samantha and 
Lucky, heading for the small boat. The three jumped on, and as Aidan 
and Lucky untied the ropes while still firing up at the 
docks . 

"Cover me!" Sam immediately went for the engine. She was the hotwire 
queen after all. 

"What the fuck is going on?" Aidan couldn't believe it, he was 
walking out from Kelly's minding his own business, thinking about the 
brunette in front of him, when wham she collided with him right in 
the middle of escaping a gunfight, a fight that he was currently in 
the middle of. 

"Do you know how to get this going!?" Lucky shouted out between 
firing off his gun. He was about to ask again when he heard her shout 
"YES!", and the engine started. All three of them held on as she 
kicked up to full speed and got away. They still made sure to duck as 
the shooting never ceased, bullets whizzing past them. "We got 
company!" He watched in horror as the men grabbed another speed boat 
and head towards them. "Where are we going?!" He yelled out so that 
she would hear him over the roar of the motor and the sounds of the 
water . 

"Wyndemere ! Hang on!" She yelled back as she turned the wheel to head 
to Spoon Island. 

"But Nikolas isn't there!" 

"Exactly! We'll hide out in the caves until it's clear!" 

"Will someone please tell me what the EUCK is going on here?!" Aidan 
couldn't be ignored any longer. He didn't mind the action but didn't 
like it one bit that Samantha was in it as well. He wondered where 
Morgan was? No matter, he was here with Samantha and he would protect 
her . 

"The Balkan's men are after us! We'll explain later, right now I need 
to make sure that I don't kill us on the rocks!" Sam concentrated as 
she head for the rocky edge at the mouth of the caves. Wyndemere was 
full of secret passages, a few she knew of, one in particular that 
headed straight into Nikolas' office and if she could just get them 
there it would work out, she just had to remember which passage it 
was. Slowing down, being mindful of the rocks, Sam maneuvered the 
boat to stop safely at the edge, just barely scraping the bottom of 
the boat on a rocky edge as it came to a complete stop. The shots had 
ceased for now, but she knew it was only a matter of time before they 
started up again. She had to find a way to get on land and call 
Jason. She just hoped it wasn't too late. 



9. Chapter 9 


**Chapter 9** 

He was so close to just handing Brenda off to the Balkan wrapped up 
like a Christmas present with a big red bow, he was getting sick and 
tired of her bullshit. What the hell was she thinking? He told her to 
not leave the penthouse, even had Dante babysitting her ass, all he 
had to do was watch her, make sure that she didn't leave. Didn't her 
selfish ass know how many people's lives were on the line because of 
her including Lucky and Sam? Especially Sam. Lucky just risked his 
undercover position working for Interpol to infiltrate the Balkan's 
organization and take him down, but now, the Balkan will probably 
realize that Lucky was working with Jason all along. And Sam, she was 
dressed up and pretending to be Brenda so that she wouldn't get hurt. 
He didn't like it, but he had to admit it was a great plan, until 
Brenda and Dante fucked it all up. The idea of handing her off to the 
Balkan was sounding much better with each second that went by. As he 
ran to the alley behind his penthouse, he found Brenda and Dante were 
in a hug with a dead man lying on the ground. "What happened?" He 
came to a stop just next to the couple in an embrace, wondering what 
Sonny would think about the relationship between his girlfriend and 
his son. They claimed it was innocent, well it looked a little too 
familiar . 

"JasonaCl" Brenda released Dante immediately and ran to Jason, her 
hands flying around his neck and embracing him. He always made her 
feel safe and she really needed him. She was thankful that Dante was 
there again, but she really needed her protector. 

"What happened?" He repeated a little in a forceful tone looking at 
Dante. He tried to pry Brenda off of him, but thought twice as she 
held on to him and cried. A part of him felt bad for her, she wasn't 
made for this life, she wasn't made for Sonny's world, or Sonny 
himself. She needed someone like Jax, but that would just throw 
Carly's world out of orbit. No, what she needed, was to go back to 
Rome. Feeling a little guilty for thinking so harshly, he circled his 
arms around her and held her to comfort her while her sobbing 
increased . 

"Againa€ 1 ." Brenda sobbed against his chest. "Just like last timea€l . 
I killed hima€ 1 . Oh Goda€ 1 ." She buried her head again and cried for 
the two men that she killed. 

"Shhha€l . It wasn't your faulta€ 1 ." Jason whispered to her, feeling 
bad for his friend. "But I need you to tell me what happened, ok?" He 
kept his tone soft and pulled out of her embrace. "Just tell me 
everything." He was still pissed at the both of them, but he needed 
answers . 

Seeing Brenda so distraught, Dante chose to explain. "I was sitting 
there on the coucha€ 1 . I thought she was upstairsa€ 1 . " He started to 
rub the back of his head. 

"Ia€l I hit him over the head with the vasea€ 1 " Brenda finished. "I'm 
sorry ok, but I couldn't let you guys risk your lives for me, not you 
and especially not Sama€ 1 " She looked around, ready to apologize to 
Jason's girlfriend but saw no one. "Where is she?" 



"She's with Lucky waiting for the Balkan to show up, and I SHOULD BE 
THERE!" He yelled out, he couldn't control his voice, then lowered it 
again when he saw her flinch towards Dante. "All you had to do was 
just sit there and wait, but instead, you put EVERYONE at risk." He 
took a deep breath. "Do we know who this guy is?" He asked stepping 
towards the body and not apologizing for shouting, at this point he 
just didn't care anymore. 

"No ID on him." Dante shook his head. "He just told us that the 
Balkan was waiting for her." 

Just didn't understand that part. Why would the Balkan send his man 
here when Lucky had a meeting with him at the warehouse, supposedly 
holding Brenda? It was dawning on him, it was a setup, and the minute 
his cell phone rang through the silence, Jason realized that he was 
right. "What's wrong?" He asked Max as soon as he picked up. He could 
feel his blood run cold. 

"We were ambushed, it was a setup!" Max yelled into his phone as he 
kept firing towards the crates that the Balkan's men were hiding 
behind, his brother right beside him. 

"DAMN IT! Where's Sam?" Jason was barely holding on to his rage. His 
body was gearing up for a fight, the cold was being replaced with hot 
anger, boiling his blood and warming up his body. The beast was ready 
to come out . 

"I don't know! Her and Lucky left the back way and they headed off to 
the docks, towards Kelly's, but some of the Balkan's men ran after 
them." Max said then fired off a few shots, he smiled at hearing the 
grunt from his enemy, one more down. "We can't get to them, we've got 
our own problems." He rose up and fired again and again, having sick 
and tired of hiding, he needed to help his friends. 

"I'm heading to the docks, do what you can and get me some guys 
there!" He hung up without saying goodbye already taking steps 
towards Sam's direction. He looked back to Dante. "It was a setup, it 
was a MOTHEREUCKING SETUP! He knew! He knew what we were doing! 
Somebody tipped him off and now my men, Sam and Lucky are fighting 
for their lives." He turned to run but Dante grabbed his arm to stop 
him . 

"What do you want me to do? I have to call this in." He said 
motioning over the body and a distraught Brenda. 

"I don't give a EUCK what you have to do, just leave me out of it. I 
have to find Sam!" Jason took off running towards the docks, he was 
glad that he only lived a few blocks down from them. With each step 
his boots hit the pavement, he hated himself that much more. How the 
hell could he have left Sam? Why would he leave her? He thought they 
had an hour, thought that they had time so that he could check up on 
Brenda and then make it back to Sam on time, but no, once again, he 
let her down. He left her alonea€ 1 .. now he just prayed that he would 
find her safe and 
alive . 


"Which one do we take?" Lucky asked Sam, looking into the mouth of 



the cave that led into the secret passageways of Wyndemere. The 
castle was full of them, over three dozen secret rooms, secret 
hallways, secret hideouts and crawlspaces that led one part of the 
house to the other. He remembered exploring some of them, but no one 
knew where they all were, except for Helena. Nikolas only knew a few 
of them, and his insight would be helpful right about now, but he 
wasn't here. It was just him, Sam, and Robin's cousin, and a about 
four of the Balkan's men chasing after them. 

"I don't know." Sam shook her head looking from one entrance way to 
the next, hoping to jog her memory. "The last time I found it was 
when we were here for the Black and White ball, Ia€l I don't 
remember . " 

"Sam that was four years agoa€ 1 " 

"I know, I knowa€ 1 I don't know which one it is, but I do know that 
one of them leads to the stables and one of them leads to Nikolas ' 
study. Either way we can't stay here!" She turned around as she heard 
Aldan fire off some shots towards the enemy's direction. They 
couldn't see much in the dark but she saw that he was able to get one 
of them, bringing them down to three, good, one for each of 
them . 

"Ok, ok, I say we just split up, three caves, three of us, and three 
of them." He looked over at Sam and was happy to see that she was 
accepting it and not arguing, they didn't have the time. He was 
scared for her but he knew that she could handle herself. He admired 
her for that. 

"NO!a€l" Aidan shook his head furiously. "There is no way that I'm 
leaving Samantha alone! I'll go with her." He reached down and 
grabbed her hand, holding on tighter when she tried to pull 
away . 

"Look, I appreciate your concern but I can take care of myselfa€l" 

She yanked her hand back and turned towards the caves. "I'll see you 
guys on the other side!" She said to them just before she turned and 
ran through the far corridor. 

Just before Lucky took off, he looked over at Aidan while he was 
firing for cover. "Look, I don't know you man, but I do know that you 
need to keep your distance from Sam." Lucky shook his head thinking 
about how Aidan grabbed Sam's hand. "If the Balkan's men don't kill 
youa€ 1 . Jason will." With that said, he ran into one of the other 
corridors firing at the men that were chasing so that he could give 
Aidan cover as well as he ran to a different corridor and out of 
sight. Lucky prayed that they would get out of this 
alive . 


Making it down to the docks, Jason ran down the stairs looking in all 
directions, hoping to find Sam or even Lucky. "SAM!" He called out 
but he didn't hear anything. "LUCKY!" Not a word, not even gunfire. 

He was about to head towards the way of the warehouse when he saw 
Max, Milo and a few of his men running toward him. "Did you see Sam 
or Lucky?" 


"Noa€ 1 " 


Max shook his head and bent over with his hands resting on 



his knees to catch his breath from running. Milo, seeing Jason was 
losing his patience while Max was clearly resting, he spoke up. "We 
took care of the Balkan's men, our cleaning crew are there now, but 
no Jason, no sign of Sam or Lucky." 

Cody jumped in. "I saw some damage from erratic gunfire, and we 
passed by a body that they must've taken out, so we know that they 
were headed here." 

Nodding, Jason wasn't sure what to do. He thought it was a long shot 
but he had to try, pulling out his cell phone, he decided to call 
Sam. He listened as the ringing started, but as soon as it rang on 
his end, he heard it ring out into the night, it was her cell phone, 
it was here on the docks. He motioned his men to look for it as they 
all turned to the sound, he looked everywhere when Milo suddenly call 
out to them. "I found it!" He held it up, it was laying at edge of 
the pier. He was pissed that she had dropped it, but it could be 
their only clue to finding her. He looked down and seen all the loose 
rope lying around. Max spoke his thoughts aloud. "They must have 
taken a boat . " 

"There's another one missing over here too!" Cody called out as he 
saw the same ropes flung hazardly around. Someone was in a 
hurry . 

"We need a boat!" Jason looked around frantically for another boat, 
something, anything to get them out into the water and after Sam. The 
only thing around was the launch that took them over to Wyndemere. 
That would do. He ran towards it, his men following right behind him. 
With Nikolas out of the country, no one was here to take them over to 
the island, so he did the only thing he could: he stole it. With his 
men on board, Jason punched it down as fast as it could go not sure 
which direction to take. He heard his men call out and point to 
Wyndemere where he could hear shots and see gun blast going off, they 
were on the island, and so help him that if Sam was hurt, the Balkan 
would see the beast 
unleashed . 


She couldn't see a thing, barely two feet in front her, it was pitch 
black except for the occasional cracks in the cave that the moon's 
beams peaked through. Every now and then she was able to see and then 
darkness would take over. But she couldn't stop, she couldn't go 
back, she could hear one of the men coming after her, they were going 
to kill heraC 1 . Unless she killed him first. She looked back 
remembering one the cracks in the wall that she just passed through, 
a soft pale light was coming through, not enough to light the place, 
but just enough to see the man pass through. Ducking down, she pulled 
out her gun and waited. 

"There's nowhere to go so you might as well give up!" The man called 
out into the darkness. "Come out and I promise to take it easy on 
youa€ 1 . . after I'm through with you." 

Sam cringed at the eagerness in his voice, she could see him smile as 
he came into view and it sickened her. Not wasting anytime, she aimed 
and fired, a direct hit to his heart, he was dead but she had to keep 
moving, she didn't know how many more were coming after her. She 
hated to kill him, but she knew that it was either her or him, and 



she had way too much to live for. First thing she would do when she 

got out: kick Brenda's ass, second: kick Brenda's ass again for good 

measure . 

Holding out her hands in front her, Sam wasn't sure how much longer 
this corridor was until her hands bumped into something massive in 
front of her. Standing back a bit, she looked up to see just a 
slither of the moon's rays shining down from the crack in the rock 
ceiling 30 feet above her. In front of her there was a wall, not a 
rock's dead end, but cement. This was it, she found it, but now she 
had to find a way in. She remembered finding it in the study, the 
lever underneath the mantel opened the wall up from the other side, 
but how do you open it up from this side? Looking around, she spread 

out her hands and felt all around her, a lever, a loose rock, 

something that would open the wall. She froze when she suddenly heard 
a sound coming from behind her. She turned and was shocked to see 
another opening, back as far as where she killed the guy, another 
entrance way, one that ended at the exact same spot she was in. She 
could hear someone coming through. She ducked once again and waited 
for the perfect shot, but when she raised her gun aimed as the man 
came into view, she froze. It was Aidan. "Aidan!" She stood up and 
called out to him. She watched as relief flashed his face as he came 
running towards her. 

"Oh thank God you're alright." He embraced her in a tight hug, relief 
overwhelmed him that his Samantha was ok, that she was alive and was 
right here with him. "I'm so glad I found youa€ 1 it seems my corridor 
led to yours." Just as it should be, he thought to himself. 

"Look, we found it." She pulled out from his hug and ran to the wall. 
"It's the passageway to Nikolas' study, we just have to find the 
levera€ 1 " She turned to face the wall and continued with her search. 
"Just look over on that side." She pointed out the other side of the 
wall and they both searched frantically when all of a 
suddena€ 1 * *BOOM ! . . . **the blast sounded out and radiated throughout 
the cave, the force shook them. Aidan threw himself on top of Sam as 
the cave collapsed all around them. 

When everything was quiet, Sam poked out her head coughing at the 
dust around them. "What the hell was that?! And where in the hell did 
they have time to find a grenade?!" She brushed off the dust and 
rubble from her clothes, turning to Aidan as he did the same. 

"I don't know." He walked up to the rock wall that just enclosed them 
in, both passageways were gone. "But they effectively blocked us in." 
He looked up to the moon filtering through the crack high above them 
and followed its glowing path down to her beautiful face, she looked 
ethereal, magical, even with the dust and rubble in her hair, she was 
a fantasya€ 1 . And he was alone with hera€ 1 .. finally. 


10. Chapter 10 
**Chapter 10** 

It felt like hours before he reached the docks of Spoon Island, the 
fucking launch only had two speeds: slow and un-fucking-believably 
slow. He was even more pissed off at himself that he wasn't able to 
maneuver the launch around the rocky edge where the sparks from the 
gun fire was coming from, instead he had to dock it on the island's 



pier. Running off towards the cliffs with his men pounding behind 
him, Jason realized why Sam had chosen the more dangerous rocky shore 
to dock, they would've been vulnerable on all this open land off the 

docks, might as well tape a bull's eye on your back and let the 

Balkan's men have a bit of target practice. She had chosen the rocks 
for a cover, smart girl. 

It was bad enough to balance themselves as Jason and his men ran and 
leaped over the slippery rocks, but now they had to duck behind the 
boulders as bullets were suddenly ripped into the air ahead of them. 
The Balkan's men were firing at them at a constant pace so Jason 
waited patiently, counting the bullets as they were fired, they had 
to be running out of bullets. Waiting for the right time to when they 

were going to exchange clips. Max was the first to jump out when 

there was a moment of hesitation, Milo and Cody ran along with beside 
him. Jason was gearing up to follow when a dark figure to his left 
caught his eye, swinging the gun and aiming it, Jason was ready to 
take the guy out. He froze when he saw Lucky running up to him 
yelling at him, "Don't shoot, it's me. Lucky!" Looking behind Lucky, 
a chill went up Jason's spine when he realized that Sam wasn't with 
him. 

"Where's Sam?!" He demanded then impatiently waited as Lucky took a 
moment to catch his breath. 

"Wea€ 1 . We split upa€ 1 ." Lucky took a deep breath. "Sam came up with 
the idea to separate in the tunnels, we would've been out in the open 
if we dockedaC 1 " Seeing Jason nod in agreement. Lucky continued, he 
had a feeling Jason wasn't going to like this next part. "We were 
looking for the tunnel that led to Nikolas' study, so Sam, me and 
Aldan split up and each took a waya€ 1 ." 

"Aldan? ! " Jason was confused and completely pissed off to hear the 
guy's name. "How the fuck did he get involved?" He wasn't able to 
hide his annoyance if his life depended on it. 

"We ran into him on the docks. I know you don't like him Jason but he 
helped us out." Lucky hoped to form some type of peace between them. 
Seeing that he wasn't going to get anywhere. Lucky continued. "I went 
through the far left, it took me to the stables. One of the Balkan's 
men came after me and I took him out. There were four all 
together . " 

"Which tunnel did Sam go through?" Jason turned towards the cave only 
to be stopped by his men running towards him from that way. 

"The tunnel is caved in, it looks like just recently." Cody spoke up 
seeing the rage overcome his boss. He went ahead with his report. "We 
took out two men, both of them had full clips and grenades on them. 
They may have taken out the tunnels that way." 

"**DAMN IT!" ** Jason punched his fist through the air, frustration 
and darkness was consuming him at not knowing if Sam was alive or 
not, and they still one guy left to deal with. What if he had 
Sam? 

"Why the hell would they be packing so much?" Lucky asked, that was a 
lot of arsenal for their original plan. "Unlessa€l" 


"They knew ahead of time, it was a setup." 


Jason finished his 



thoughts. "Someone leaked the information outa€ 1 He speared his 
hands through his hair, now was not the time to think about a trader 
in their midst, he needed to find Sam, she could be trapped, she 
could be deada€ 1 . NO! He wasn't going to think like that, maybe she 
found her way to the study. "We have to find Sam!" Jason took off to 
the direction of the mansion, his men and Lucky right behind 
him. 

"Did you find anything?" Sam asked Aidan for the tenth time as she 
was feeling the rocks to the right of the wall while Aidan did the 
same to the left side, wincing whenever she found a jagged piece. She 
had to find it, the lever should be around here somewhere, she 
remembered Helena coming through it once long time ago. 

"No." Aidan answered shaking his head as he kept looking. He still 
couldn't believe that he was stuck here, trapped in this cave, with 
Sam. All he had ever wanted was a little alone time with her, time so 
that she could see that Aidan was the better match for her, not that 
murdering hitman. But this was even better, they were in a high 
intense life and death bonding situation, they would always be 
connected to this very moment, the moment when they had almost died, 
together, this would bond them forever. "I don't feel anything, 
you? " 

"No. Nothing but rocks, rocks, and more rocks. **Ughh!" **She threw 
her hands up in the air and dropped to the ground in defeat, her back 
hitting hard against the concrete wall behind her. "I can't believe 
this! I can't believe we're stuck here!" 

Hearing the frustration in her voice, Aidan walked up to her and 
dropped down right next to her, so close that their thighs were 
touching, his body started to heat up, she was so close to him, he 
could feel the heat from her body. Taking her hand in his and trying 
to push down the desire that flared him up, Aidan tried his best to 

soothe her. "Hey, don't worry. Lucky is still out there and he'll 

find us . " 

"What if something happened to him? What if he's dead? What ifa€l ..?" 
She fired off the questions, getting agitated fearing for her 
friend . 

"Shhhha€l" Aidan turned his body towards her, his right hand held 
hers, as his left hand moved to her head and started to stroke her 
hair. His body went up in flames as he felt the soft silkiness of her 
hair between his fingers, he bit back a groan and pulled her body 
more to him as he lowered her head to his shoulder. He felt her 
stiffen at first , but as his fingers continued their stroke through 
her strands as his he trailed his thumb lovingly across the back of 

her hand, she relaxed against him. This was where they belonged. 

"He'll be fine, I'm sure Lucky can handle himself. Isn't he a cop or 
something? " 

Sam was grateful that she had Aidan with her, she took his comfort 
like any other friend, but she really wished that Jason was here with 
her instead. "Yeah, he's a cop, but Interpol hired him to go 
undercover as one of the Balkan's men?" 


"Look, not that I'm not happy to help you out, but would you like to 



tell me what is going on, you know, since we're trapped down here 
anyways, until Lucky sends help." He added the last part, hoping that 
it would calm her down a bit. When she lifted her head off his 
shoulders, Aidan wanted to curse. He suddenly felt empty, it was as 
if a piece of himself was missing. Tightening his hold on her hand, 
he tried to pull her to him again, but stopped short when she pulled 
herself away from him and flattened her back against the wall. Not 
letting her completely pull away, Aidan grabbed a hold of her hand 
and intertwined their fingers together with both of their backs 
braced up against the wall. He just needed to touch her. When he 
noticed her eyes fall to their hands, he immediately brought up the 
subject again to change her train of thought. "Samantha, what 
happened? " 

Forgetting about the uncomfortable hold he had on her hand, Sam felt 
guilty for sucking Aidan into this whole mess. It really wasn't her 
fault that he got mixed up into this, but she and Lucky did 
practically run him over trying to get away, and Aidan did help, a 
lot. She owed him the truth. So, she told him, about Brenda, about 
the Balkan, about Jason and Lucky helping out, about the plan that 
went to hell, about all of it, and she couldn't believe how light she 
felt. This situation had been weighing her down and being able to 
talk about, even to Aidan, seemed to help. Untila€l . 

"So he just left you?" Aidan asked not believing that Morgan chose to 
leave his girlfriend to face the Balkan's men while he tended to his 
ex wife. 

"No! Noa€ 1 he didn't just leave mea€ 1 Lucky was therea€ 1 " 

"But he still left youa€ 1 " 

"Brenda was in trouble, he had to make sure she was oka€ 1 ." It didn't 
sound right even to her own ears. 

"His ex wife was in trouble, so he jumped on his white horse to save 
the damsel in distress, leaving his current girlfriend to fend for 
herself. Face it Samantha, he left you." 

"You don't understand, you don't know Jason, he knows that I can take 
care of myself, he doesn't need to babysit me." 

"I understand that, I know how strong and how capable you are, but I 
would nevera€ 1 never leave you to go chase someone else. You, 
Samantha, you would always be my first priority." He held her gaze, 
wanting to lean in to her, to kiss her, wanting to finally taste her, 
but she looked away. 

Not comfortable with the conversation, Sam turned her head. "Just 
forget it, you don't understand." She tried to pull her hand away but 
he held on firmly. 

Feeling her pull away, Aidan realized that he pushed her too far, he 
held on to her hand tighter. "I'm sorry, alright, I didn't mean to 
make you doubt him, forgive me, pleasea€ 1 " He was practically 
begging . 

Hearing the sincerity in his voice, Sam gave him a break and relaxed 
again. "It's fine." In truth it wasn't fine, Aidan was right, no 
matter how you spin it, Jason still left her. But she still missed 



him, still wished that she could be with him, hold him, hear his 
voicea€ 1 She yanked her hand away and searched through her pockets 
for her phone, realizing that she must have dropped it when she came 
up empty. "Damn it! I dropped my phone!" She looked over to Aldan. 

"Do you have yours on you? We can call Jason..." 

He had two choices, he could tell her the truth and hand his phone 
over to her, or he could lie and tell her that he dropped it. He 
struggled with his choice but hearing how she said the bastard's 
name, and knowing that they would be free that much sooner and be 
away from her, he chose to hold on to her a little while longer. He 
pretended to search through the pockets of his jeans, knowing full 
well that his phone was in his inside jacket pocket. "No, I must've 
dropped it 
too . " 

"Where is everyone?" Jason asked as he followed Lucky into Nikolas' 
study. He took notice of how empty the house was, no one was around, 
not even Alfred. They quickly made their way over to the massive 
fireplace . 

"Nikolas is out of town with Spencer, and his staff usually goes with 
him." Lucky answered as he placed his hands underneath the mantle and 
felt around, taking notice that Jason did the same. "It's under here 
somewhere, I've seen Nikolas and Helena use it." Feeling around, he 
found the lever and pulled on it. "Found it!" He yelled out and 
stepped back, waiting for it to open, but it wouldn't, it was 
stuck . 

"What's going on?" Jason noticed the confused look on Lucky's face, 
the lever didn't work. "Why isn't it working?" Jason was growing more 
impatient, Sam was on the other side and he had to get to her. 

"I don't know." Lucky looked over at him then looked back at the 
fireplace, willing it to open. "It must be stucka€ 1 " He reached under 
the mantle again and yanked harder. Nothing. 

"Fuck it!" Jason leaned up to the wall above the mantel and pounded 
hard. "SAM! SAM CAN YOU HEAR ME? SAM! ** ANSWER ME**!" 

After a moment of silence, he heard it. "Jason?" It was soft, almost 

as if he imagined it but then he heard it again, louder this time. 

"JASON! " 

"Oh thank God!" Jason breathed in a sigh of relief at hearing her 
angelic voice. "JUST HOLD ON BABY! WE'RE GONNA GET YOU OUT! ARE YOU 
OK?" 

"Yeah, we're fine!" 

Jason's breathing grew heavy, the 'we' part let him know that Aldan 
was trapped in there with her. How convenient? "Ok, get up against 
the wall and push!" He ordered his men and went to stand next to 
them. Each grabbed a hold of the brick wall of the fireplace and 
waited for his word. Looking up at Lucky to keep his hand on the 
lever, Jason counted out, "1, 2, 3a€ 1 PUSH!" As hard as they could, 

Jason along with Max and Cody pushed against the wall forcing it to 

open. Bit by bit the massive wall moved, slowly it opened. And when 



it was finally opened, his eyes immediately locked on to her brown 
ones. "Oh, Sama€ 1 " He breathed out and held his arms open wide as the 
woman he loved jumped into his embrace. His arms immediately circled 
around her as he held her tight against him thanking God that she was 
once again with him, the feeling over body wrapped tightly around his 
warmed his heart, he was reunited with the other half of his 
soul . 

Purposely ignoring Aldan, Jason only spoke to her. "Let's get you 
home." He kissed her forehead and walked out with the rest of the men 
behind him. Lucky and Aldan fell in last, as they talked about what 
happened that night and the fallout. Jason could feel Aldan's eyes 
burning a hole through him, but he didn't care, all he cared about 
was that he had his woman back in his arms, where she would always 
stay . 

Hours and hours and a long hot shower later, Sam and Jason were 
snuggled up together in their bed at the penthouse. Dante had handled 
Mac and the cops earlier and had Brenda home safe and in bed hours 
ago, while Jason and his men cleaned up the mess at the warehouse, 
the docks, and Wyndemere. He was thankful that he didn't lose any 
men, some were shot, but nothing serious. They had a mess on their 
hands, he had a leak in his organization and it needed to be dealt 
with, but not tonight. Tonight, he wanted to be in his bed with the 
woman he loved, his Sam. He tightened his hold around her and pulled 
her tight against him, her back flush with his chest, he didn't want 
to let her go. Kissing her head, he whispered "Goodnight" and closed 
his eyes. 

The shriek of a Brenda's voice had awakened both of them up, Jason 
jumped out of his bed with Sam scrambling to get up and run behind 
him. She was half asleep when she got to Brenda's room only to stop 

short at the sight before her. Brenda had her arms and her body 

pressed up against Jason as she sobbed against him, his arms wrapped 
protectively around her. Sam knew he was just soothing her, trying to 
get her to calm down, but the sight before her was making her ill. 

She turned away. 

_He left youa€ 1 ._ 

Aldan's words echoed through her mind, he was right, no matter how 
you spin it, Jason still left her. Feeling out of place, Sam went 
back to their bedroom, no, it was still only Jason's bedroom, Sam had 
no claim here. He did ask her to move in, but she declined, knowing 

that he was only doing it to reassure her place in his heart. She 

knew that Jason loved her, knew that she was the only woman in his 
life, but she couldn't help feeling that something wasn't right. She 
sank on the bed thinking it through, feeling that this was so 
familiar, something was wrong, when all of sudden it hit her. DA©jA 
vu . It was that awful year all over again, the year where he kept a 
huge life altering secret from her, the lies, the secret meetings 
with Elizabeth, the betrayal that drove them apart. Thinking about 
earlier that day, Sam remembered that there was still a secret 
between them, something that Jason wasn't telling her, something that 
he was still keeping from her. But why? She already knew that Brenda 
killed the Balkan's son, what was the big deal. He always told her 
everything that involved the business, they had no secrets between 
them, not anymore. 



Looking up at the clock, Sam saw 5 minutes go by, then 10, then 20, 
when she realized that he was still in Brenda's room, she couldn't 
stay there anymore. She didn't want to even entertain the idea that 
he would be sleeping in her room to make Brenda feel better. She was 
his friend but they barely could stand each other, wait, didn't her 
and Jason's relationship start off that same way. Not liking the 
insecure feeling that she was getting, she grabbed her jacket and 
slowly and quietly made her way down the stairs. Leaving the 
penthouse, she was grateful that Max and Milo weren't there to stop 
her for questions. As she pressed the lobby button on the elevator, 
Sam tried hard to keep her tears at bay, not wanting to cry over 
this, but she couldn't help it. She was feeling left out. All of the 
events that day had finally caught up to her, she wanted to be with 
Jason, wanted to have his arms holding her, she almost died that day 
and instead of comforting her, he was comforting that stupid bitch. 
She couldn't stop the tears, they came down heavy, even as she 
stepped into her bedroom at her apartment, they still came down. 
Shutting off her phone, unplugging her land line, Sam threw herself 
on her bed and buried herself beneath the covers. She was 
alone . 


Aldan paced back and forth in his hotel room at the Metro Court. He 
was alone. That murderer practically forced her to go with him, not 
even giving the chance, or the option. If she was at her own place, 
Aldan could've at least visited her, made sure that she was ok. Just 
because Morgan could leave her to save someone else, Aldan would let 
her know that he cared about her, that he would always be there for 
her. Instead, he carted her off back to his fortress. There was no 
way that Morgan was going to let him in to see her. Picking up his 
phone, he called her, after getting her voice mail, it suddenly hit 
him: he told her that he lost his phone. He paced some more thinking 
about an excuse, it was ok, he would just tell her that he found it 
on the docks. She would believe him, she had to. Picking up again, he 
dialed for the second on, no answer, her voicemail kicked on. He sank 
down on the bed, listening to the sweet melody of her voice. There 
was nobody like her. She was special, she was different. He had to 
have her, one way or another he had to have her. He just had to get 
rid of Morgan first. 


1 1 . Chapter 1 1 
**Chapter 11** 

The pounding of her door woke her up from her sleep, after tossing 
and turning for most of the night (what was left of it) , she finally 
fell asleep a few hours ago only to be woken up now. She briefly 
wondered if it was Jason, no, that was a lie, she knew it was Jason. 
And the only reason why he hadn't simply let himself in was because 
she flipped the dead bolt in place, effectively shutting him and the 
rest of the world out. But for how long? 

"SAM! IT'S ME, OPEN THE DOOR NOW OR I'LL BREAK IT DOWN!" Jason 
bellowed out. 


Yup, not long. Turning towards her night stand, she turned her phone 
on, 10 missed calls. 2 were from Aldan, 1 from Lucky and the rest 



were from Jason. Wait a minutea€ 1 Didn't Aidan say he lost his phone? 
Before she could think on it furthera€ 1 . 


"DAMN IT SAM! OPEN UP!" 

Instead of answering his call, she rolled out of bed and went to 
answer the door. She wasn't in the mood to take any of his crap 
today, yesterday was intense and she was only running on maybe 2 or 3 
hours of sleep, her head was aching and her muscles were screaming in 
pain. She reached for the dead bolt and took a deep breath as she 
opened the door, moving out of the way as Jason came barreling 
through looking pissed off. "I'm surprised you even noticed I was 
gone." She closed the door and walked up to him with her head held 
high. She was ready to fight. 

"What the hell is that supposed to mean Sam, of course I noticed!" 
Jason took a moment to take in her appearance, her body was tense, 
her shoulders squared, her head held high, she was strong and ready 
to take him on but the sadness in his eyes told him otherwise. "Why 
did you leave last night?" He softened his voice and knew that it 
threw her off her game. 

Sam was ready to argue, she was ready to throw all of his mistakes in 
his face, but hearing the guilt in his voice and seeing the hurt in 
his eyes, she sank onto the couch defeated. She was bone tired and 
she wouldn't be able to keep up with her charade. "I didn't feel like 
I belonged." She lowered her eyes to the floor, she could see Jason 
as he moved to sit on the coffee table in front of her. 

Jason's heart hurt to hear the defeat and sadness in her voice. He 
tried to reach for her hand and cringed when she pulled it out of 
reach. She wasn't ready for him to hold her yet. "Of course you 
belong, you always belong with me. Why didn't you wait?" 

"I did." She looked up into his blue eyes. "I waited but when I 
thought that you weren't coming back, I just couldn't be there 
anymore, I left." 

"Why? I came back, I came back to be with you, but you weren't there. 
Your jacket and shoes were gone. I was on my here but when you didn't 
pick up your phone when I called you, I figured that you wanted to be 
alone. I was going out of my mind Sam." He reached again for her 
hand, thankful that she finally let him. "She just had a bad dream, 
it was really hard on her yesterdaya€ 1 " 

"Hard? Hard Jason?" She pulled her hand and stood up abruptly. "How 
hard was it for her to sit her ass down at the penthouse? How hard 
was it for her to follow the plan? She messed everything up!" 

"No." Jason stood up and shook his head. He backed away to give her 
enough room so that he wouldn't tower over her. "It was all ready 
messed up, it was all a setup. The Balkan already knew what we were 
planninga€ 1 " 

"Come on Jason, that's impossible. They probably figured it out when 
she left the penthouse!" 

"They already knew Sam! Lucky's cover was blown, the Balkan knows 
that he isn't Ronan. Those guys were heavily armed with guns, 
grenades, and enough C-4 to blow up the entire warehouse. That was 



their plan, they were going to surround us and blow it up! We were 
lucky to get out of there alive!" 


"YOU WEREN'T EVEN THERE! You were too busy making sure that Brenda 
was ok. YOU LEET ME!" She balled up her fists at her sides, fire was 
blazing from her eyes. Aldan's words were repeating through her 
mind . 

"NO!" Jason shook his head furiously. "It wasn't like that Sam and 
you know it . " 

"DO I?!" 

"Brenda's not like you Sam! She can't handle this life!" Jason 
yelled, not liking where this was heading, she was suddenly doubting 
him and there love. Had he really messed up that bad? 

"Then why is she here? Why the fuck is she shacked up with a mob 
enforcer? Why is she all over Sonny? He's not some fucking accountant 
JasonaO 1 HE'S THE MOB BOSS! If she can't handle this life then she 
needs to get her scrawny ass back to Rome!" Wow, that felt good. Sam 
couldn't remember the last time she was unable to release all her 
pent up emotions. She felt her tears fall and she wiped at them 
quickly . 

Seeing her tears, Jason felt sick. He lowered his voice and took a 
breath to remain calm. "She's here because she needs my help. I'm her 
friend Sam. I can't just turn my back on her." He took a step towards 
her, his heart clenched when she took one away. He didn't like this 
distance between them. "As soon as I find the Balkan, she'll be gone, 
to Sonny's, to Rome, I don't care, but she will be out of my life. We 
won't let her affect usa€ 1 " 

"Don't you see? She already affects us." 


"How?" 


She took a deep breath, she knew what was coming, another fight and 
she prepared herself for it. "What secret are you keeping from me?" 
Seeing the guilt in his eyes made her heart clench. "I just don't get 
it, I know she killed his sona€ 1 . I just don't know why or how. What 
is the big fucking secret?" 

It hurt him to know that he was going to hurt her. It really wasn't a 
big deal. Brenda had killed the Balkan because he was obsessed with 
her, but instead of doing the right thing according to Brenda's 
standards, she had Dante dump the body off somewhere. If anyone found 
out, she could go to jail for murder and Dante for assisting. He knew 
he could trust Sam, he trusted her with his life, but he promised 
that he wouldn't say anything. And the last thing he wanted for Sam 
to know where Alex's body was hidden, just another reason for the 
Balkan to come after her. "I'm sorry. I promised not to say 
anything." He wanted to kill himself the way her face fell. He felt 
like such a jerk. He hurt her, she would never understand he was 
trying to protect her and Brenda. 

That hurt. She wiped at her tears sniffing as she nodded her head as 
if in acceptance. "Just like you promised Elizabeth you wouldn't tell 
me about Jake?" 



He was shocked that she brought that up. They had promised to leave 
the past in the past, not to throw each other's mistakes back in 
their faces. "Why would you even go there? It's NOT the same and you 
know it ! " 

"Of course it's the same! Once again you're keeping a secret from me, 
a secret that you have with another woman! Don't you get it Jason? I 
feel like the outsider here, you've built up a wall so high, you and 
Brenda on one side and me on the other, and no matter how hard I try 
I can't seem to tear it down! You continually chose her over 
me ! " 

"NO! NO! I never meant for you to feel that way, I swear it Sam. It 
has nothing to do with us! Don't let this affect us, come on, we are 
stronger than this, better than this. I love you with everything that 
I have . " 

"Then tell me the truth." 

Dropping his head in defeat, Jason knew that he was going to hurt 
her, but it wasn't right for her to force the issue. This had nothing 
to do with them and he was not going to tell her to keep her safe. 

Why was he so wrong? "I can't." 

She was hurt, a direct hit to her heart. He wasn't going to tell her 
and she had to accept it, but not now. "Then you can go." 

"Sama€l" He couldn't believe that she was going to kick him out. 

"I can't do this today Jason. Last night was intense and I'm dead 
tired, I can't do this, so please, just go." 

Sighing in defeat, Jason realized they weren't going to solve this 
today. He would go now and call her later. He walked heavily to the 
door, his heart was breaking that he hurt her, he just wished that 
she would understand. "I love you Sam." He whispered in her ear, gave 
a sweet kiss to her cheek and walked out the door. 

"I love you too." She answered to no one, to an empty apartment. Why 
couldn't he just tell her, damn it? What was the big deal? She never 
kept anything from hima€ 1 now. She still had her secrets from the 
past but they weren't going to affect their relationship like this. 

He knew what him keeping Jake from her had done to them. It broke 
them apart. So much love and trust was gone between them for so long. 
They had finally had their love back and now he was willing to do 
this again, and for what? For Brenda? Ok, yes, she was his friend and 

they had known each other a long time, but Sam was his 

girlfriend . 

She sat there thinking about all that they had gone through, all the 
people in their lives. Did Sam keep any secrets from him now? No. 
Jason had said that it had nothing to do with them. So this secret 

was just about her. She was his friend and he kept a secret for 

her . 

All of a sudden, Sam was feeling like a complete jerk. So what if he 
was keeping a secret for Brenda? Sam has some about her family, about 
Maxie, and Spinelli, that she had promised not to say anything to 
anyone not even Jason. Because they wouldn't affect her and Jason's 
relationship. She felt like an ass, like a complete jerk, instead of 



standing by his side, she yelled at him and threw him out. He was 
right, they were better than this. Feeling an over whelming urge to 
apologize. She ran to her room, got dressed and ran out the 
door . 


Riding up the elevator at Harbor View Towers, Sam thought about all 
the events that had been happening for the past week and how they 
have taken a toll on her and Jason's relationship. Was she pissed off 
that he was guarding Brenda? No. Was she pissed off that Brenda was 
living with him? Hell yes. There was a perfectly empty penthouse 
right across from his, but because she was a complete spoiled brat 
that did dumb and reckless things, he couldn't keep her out of his 
sight. Reminds you of a two year old going through their terrible 
twos. In a way Sam understood, Brenda wasn't capable of protecting 
herself and who better to do it than the local mob enforcer, oh yeah 
and her ex husband. Sam cringed at that last thought, she didn't want 
to think about Jason being married to that super model and do gooder, 
Courtney was bad enough with her angelic wings and halo, now she had 
to deal with a freaking model. Oh great. Sam remembered seeing her 
for the first time, she was really pretty, beautiful silky hair, big 
dark eyes, and thin, if you like that kind of thing. And while Sam 
loved to eat cheeseburgers and drink beer, Brenda was into organic 
everything and plain water. Talk about night and day. Jason had told 
her repeatedly that he loved her and that he wanted to be with only 
her. She should be happy, ecstatic even, but hadn't he said that 
before . 

Now shaking THOSE thoughts from her head, she needed to stay on the 
task at hand: Apologize to Jason. They had gotten into it earlier 
that day, she fought with him, stupidly accused him of basically 
being the person he had always been, a protector and a great friend, 
and she practically through him out of her apartment when Brenda 
'Organic' Barrett called with her latest crisis. Even though he was 
keeping her secret, Sam had some of her own, she now understood. It 
wasn't fair of her, she had always told him that she would never 
change him and that's exactly what she was doing. She knew there was 
nothing going on between Jason and Brenda, she knew that Brenda loved 
and wanted to be with Sonny, Sam just hated not being a priority, or 
at least in the top five. Ok, that wasn't fair, since they had gotten 
back together, she was up there. Sighing heavily, she stepped off the 
elevator and headed towards Jason's penthouse only to run into Max 
and Milo, her favorite guards. "Hey guys." She waved smiling up at 
them. "Is Jason in?" 

"Yeah, Mr. M and Miss Barrett are home." Max said as he opened the 
penthouse door for her. He noticed how her smile faltered and he 
wanted to fix it. "But Mr. C will be coming over to take Miss Barrett 
out on date." Her smile was back and Max was happy to see it. He had 
always cared for Sam, she was the best thing that ever happened to 
Jason and she was really nice and great to all the 
employees . 

"Thanks Max." She smiled brightly and walked in only to find the 
first floor completely empty. She figured that with Jason and Brenda 
in the same room together, there would be a whole lot of screaming 
and fighting going on, but the only noise she heard was Max shutting 
the door behind her. Kind of perplexed at the quiet surroundings, Sam 
decided to head up to the stairs thinking that maybe they were in 



their own rooms. 'He probably sent her to her room for a time out.' 
Chuckling to her thought, she called out to him. "JasonaCl" No 
answer. Rounding the corner of the hallway, Sam headed to Jason's 
room feeling a little uneasy. "JasonaCl" She called again, a sense of 
worry set in. Normally he would have responded by now. 

Coming to a stop at his bedroom door, Sam noticed that it was cracked 
slightly, which was an odd thing all in itself, Jason was a private 
person. "Jason?" She called again, feeling a chill run up her spine, 
she felt it, something bad was about to happen, she accepted it, 
anticipated it almost but what she found when she took a deep breath 
and opened the door was completely unexpectedaC 1 . . Jason and Brenda 
asleep in bed togetheraC 1 . . Naked. 

The sight before her completely destroyed her, her heart shattered 
into a million pieces, she couldn't breathe to scream, couldn't 
breathe to let him know that she was there, her knees suddenly 
buckled and she stumbled back up against the far wall. OH God! She 
covered her mouth with her hand to prevent the sob that was about to 
explode. Jason and Brenda, in his bed, their bedaC 1 . Oh God, Oh God, 
Oh GodaC 1 . She had to get out of there. She couldn't be there a 
minute longer, she needed to leave, needed to leave to get herself 
together, she was this close to dropping on the ground and balling 
her eyes out at the sight before her. Jason, her Jason, the man that 
she loved more than life itself was in bed naked with another woman. 
Running down the stairs, Sam was desperate to escape. Throwing open 
the door, she stumbled her way past a very confused Max and Milo. She 
ignored them as they called her name, ignored the worry in their 
voices, she couldn't be here. Passing the elevator, she ran for the 
stairs, practically flying down them in order to escape this Hell 
around her. 

Needing to catch her breath, she paused and dropped to the step and 
closed her eyes. Jason was laying on his back, the sheet was covering 
his lower half, Brenda was topless, laying against him with her head 
resting on his chest. That was her favorite spot. That was where she 
always rested her head after a long hot sweaty love making session. 
That was where she belonged. NOT BRENDA. "NO!" She jumped up and 
continued her run down the stairs. She had to leave but she didn't 
want to go home, didn't want to be alone. She threw the side door 
open and ran out into the night, leaving her car and the man she 
loved 
behind . 


Aldan was in bed taking a nap with thoughts of Samantha consuming him 
whole. He thought of her, breathed her, lived her, she was in his 
mind, in his blood, she was everything to him. He couldn't escape 
her. He was giving her time, he knew that she probably was too tired 
to see him today, so he was going to give her time to let her rest. 
And when she was ready, he was going to visit her and hopefully talk 
to her about staying in Port Charles for good, or leaving and taking 
her with him. She would love England, that's where he would take her, 
after he visited his mom in Hungary where they would get married. He 
closed his eyes and thought about their wedding day and wedding 
night . 


A sudden knock on the door interrupted his dreams of her, rolling out 
of bed, he went to answer the door. It was probably Robin, he hadn't 



spoken to her in a couple of days and he missed her. Swinging the 
door open, he was shocked at the sight before him. Samantha. She was 
here, in his hotel room. Oh God she was breathtaking. But she was 
sad, tear tracks stained her cheeks, she looked pale and her lips 
were trembling. "Samantha?" 

Sam didn't know why she was here, didn't know why she came, but she 
didn't want to be alone. Didn't want to go home to her empty 
apartment while thinking about Jason and Brenda in bed together. NO! 
She couldn't think about them, she wanted to be here, wanted to be 
with Aldan. Running up to him, she threw her arms around his neck and 
pulled him down and crashed his lips against hers. 

He couldn't believe what just happened, couldn't believe that his 
dreams were suddenly coming true, but he didn't want to take 
advantage of her, he cared about her too much, he loved her. He 
pulled back just enough to only break the kiss. "Samantha what's 
wrong? " 

Not ready to face the truth, Sam pulled him down again for another 
kiss. "Please Aldan, I just want to be with you, please make me 
forgeta€ 1 " 

He didn't like the pleading tone in her voice, didn't like to see the 
hurt in her eyes. He would do ANYTHING for her, and if this is what 
she needed than he would give it to her. He encircled his arms around 
her and pulled her roughly to him, grounding his body against her, 
letting her feel his hard erection pressed up against her, letting 
her know how much he wanted her, how much he needed her. Pulling her 
as he walked towards the bed, Aldan gently laid her down and climbed 
over her, taking his position between her wide open legs. Today he 
would have this, he would pour every ounce of love and passion that 
he felt for her, and he would keep her for the rest of his life. 


12 . Chapter 12 
**Chapter 12** 

_Sam pulled him down again for another kiss. "Please Aldan, I just 
want to be with you, please make me forgeta€ 1 

_He didn't like the pleading tone in her voice, didn't like to see 
the hurt in her eyes. He would do ANYTHING for her, and if this is 
what she needed than he would give it to her. He encircled his arms 
around her and pulled her roughly to him, grounding his body against 
her, letting her feel his hard erection pressed up against her, 
letting her know how much he wanted her, how much he needed her. 
Pulling her as he walked towards the bed, Aldan gently laid her down 
and climbed over her, taking his position between her wide open legs. 
Today he would have this, he would pour every ounce of love and 
passion that he felt for her, and he would keep her for the rest of 
his life._ 

_Aidan pressed her back on the bed, enjoying the feel of her soft 
lush body beneath his. Slowly, he began undressing her, his strong 
hands skimmed under the hem of her shirt and pulled it over her body 
to bare her amazing breasts to his hungry gaze, each inch of skin he 
bared, he kissed and laved at her with his tongue. He pulled the hem 



of her shirt over her head and tossed it carelessly off to the side, 
revealing her creamy heavy mounds that were covered with black silk. 
His mouth traveled straight to hers, wanting to kiss her again, 
wanting to taste her, and as he reached behind her to unclasp her 
braa€ 1 . 

Knocka€ 1 Knocka€ 1 Knocka€ 1 . Knocka€ 1 Knocka€ 1 Knock 

Aldan jerked awake at the knocking on the door, pulled viciously and 
cruelly away from his dream of Samantha. He blinked furiously not 
believing that it was only a dream, it seemed so real, as if she was 
here with him. Rage started to blind him, she should've been here 
with him, after everything that he had set up, she should've have 
been here by now. Yanking the sheets off of him, he strode to the 
door, ready to tell the bastard to let him be in peace so that he 
could get back to his dreams of his Samantha. 

Yanking open the door, Aldan was about to tell the person to 'fuck 
off' when he stopped frozen as a sense of dA©jA vu assailed him. 
Samantha. Standing right at his hotel room door, just as she had in 
his dream. She came to him, needing his comfort, needing him. He 
could see the tears tracks on her cheeks, her eyes were puffy and red 
from crying, she was breathing heavy as if she ran to him. "Samantha, 
what's wrong?" He braced himself for her embrace, braced himself for 
the kiss that he knew would be coming, excepta€ 1 .. it never 
came . 

"Ia€l I had nowhere else to goa€ 1 " Sam held her hand over her mouth 
to contain another sob that was threatening to escape as she stepped 
into his room. "Mya€ 1 mya€ 1 ." She tried to talk through her heavy 
breathing and sniffles, but she found it difficult. "My family and 
mya€ 1 . friends all warned mea€ 1 . told mea€ 1 told me that he would 
just ha€ 1 hurt me againa€ 1 and they were righta€ 1 . Oh God Aldan, they 
were righta€ 1 " 

Aldan couldn't bear to hear her cry, couldn't bear the tears that 
fell, he pulled her up against his chest and just waited for the time 
for her to say that she needed him. "Shhha€l . What 
happened? " 

"Hea€l . Jasona€ 1 he cheated on mea€ 1 in our beda€ 1 . In our fucking 
bed!" She pulled away from him as she angrily wiped at her eyes, she 
was sick of crying, she was sick of hurting. "I can't believe he 
would do this to me." She felt him pull her back so that she could 
look up into his dark eyes. 

"It's ok, Samantha, just let me help you, let me help you forget 
hima€ 1 " And then he kissed her. Finally tasted her sweet lips, he 
couldn't believe it, she was much sweeter than his dreams, so 
wonderful, so full of life and passion, he couldn't get enough of 
her. He pulled her against him wanting to feel her full lush breasts 
pressed against his chest. He was in Heaven to finally have her in 
his arms. 

Sam was in complete shock, she couldn't believe that he kissed her, 
and for a moment, just a moment she was tempted to let him continue 
to kiss her, to help her drown out the pain. She could feel his 
tongue against her lips, but she never opened for him, it just didn't 
feel right. But when she closed her eyes, she saw Jason's blue ones 
staring up at her with so much love and compassion. 



_I will always choose youa€l_ 

_I need you, and if I made you feel like I didn't or that you don't 
matter to me, I'm sorrya€l_ 

_I have never loved anyone as much as I love you, and I always 
willa€ 1 _ 

Pulling away abruptly and ending his assault, Sam could hear Jason's 
sweet voice ringing in her ears, words that he had said to her 
throughout the years, all the times that they had together, all the 
love that they had between them. It didn't feel right, being in 
Aidan's arms, feeling his lips on hers didn't feel good, it felt 
wrong. She completely pulled away from him. "I can'ta€l I can do 
thisa€l . I'm sorrya€ 1 " She backed away from him towards the 
door . 

"I'm sorry, I didn't mean to hurt you Samantha, just let me help you, 
let mea€ 1 ." Aidan pleaded to her, the desperation coming through his 
voice, he didn't mean to hurt her, didn't mean to scare her away from 
him . 

"No. I can't Aidan. Even though he cheated on me, I still love 
hima€ 1 " She opened the door and stepped out. "I will always love 
hima€ 1 ." With that, she ran to the elevators, ran away from Aidan. It 
wasn't right to be here with him, she never wanted this, never wanted 
his kiss. She would always love Jason, only him, no one was going to 
replace him in her life, he was engraved in her very soul. 

Aidan couldn't believe that she ran away from him, this wasn't 
supposed to happen, after everything that he had done, she was 
supposed to come to him for comfort, come to him so that he would 
help her, come to him because she needed him. He swiped his hands 
over the table by the door and knocked everything off, crashing them 
to the floor. But it wasn't enough, he needed more destruction, he 
needed to relieve the rage that built up and was blinding him, so he 
set out and destroyed almost every inch of the hotel room. Broken 
vases, shattered glass, bits and pieces of furniture were scattered 
all around him. He hurriedly went to the bedroom, packed his clothes 
and left. He needed to take more drastic measures. Samantha would be 
his once and for 
all . 

Walking along the docks, Sam was trying desperately to block out all 
the events of the day. Her fight with Jason, kicking Jason out of her 
apartment, walking in on Jason and Brenda, going to Aidan fora€ 1 
fora€ 1 she wasn't sure why she went there in the first place. 

Probably because she knew that no one else would understand, they 
would all tell her 'I told you so' and she didn't want to hear it. 
They had all warned her, they had all told her that he would hurt her 
again, but she didn't believe them. She refused to believe them, her 
and Jason were not the same people they used to be, they were better, 
strongera€ 1 strongera€ 1 SHE was stronger. She was not the same person 
that she used to be, not the same insecure little girl that had her 
whole entire world revolved around Jason Morgan. He was not the 
center of her universe anymore, not the only person that she hada€ 1 . 
She had her mother, her sisters, her friends, Maxie, Spinelli, 



Luckya€ 1 she had her job, an apartment she bought on her own, a 
business that she opened by herself. She was Sam Fucking McCall for 
crying out loud. 

She was nobody's bitch, she was nobody's punching bag and if that 
bastard thinks that he was just going to disrespect all their years 
together and cheat on her in THEIR bed, then he had another thing 
coming. Her anger fueled her, her blood boiled pumping heat and 
hatred throughout her entire body. She wasn't going to stoop down to 
his level, wasn't going to seek revenge, she was just going to fuck 
him up and that nasty bitch too. 

Stepping off the elevators again that day on the penthouse floor in 
Harbor View Towers, Sam had a new purpose and a new outlook on life. 
She wouldn't be able to get that image of them together out of her 
mind, she would remember it until her dying day, but she sure as hell 
was going to shove it down as far as she could into her subconscious . 
She was here for a reason, for a purpose, she was about to show the 
new happy couple the rage within her but standing in front of the 
penthouse door threw her. Seeing Max and Milo give her questioning 
looks, she tried to smile despite the grief and anger that was 
warring within her. 

"Sam, are you ok?" 

She was warmed by the worry in Max's tone, she always cared for him 
and for his brother too. These were by far her favorite guards, the 
most loyal and trustworthy people she had ever met. He asked her a 
question, so instead of lying to him, she told him the truth. "Noa€ 1 " 
She shook her head and noticed that his face fell with worry, no 
doubt she had him worried from earlier. "No Max I'm not, but Ia€l I 
will be." She took a deep breath and opened the door only to stop 
short. She wondered what she would find, would they be awake by now, 
or would they still be in bed together, going another round perhaps. 
She could feel her body trembling, her hands shaking, no matter how 
strong she wanted to be, the grief was overwhelming her. She turned 
back to Max needing him for support. "Actually Max, I could use your 
help. Can you please come up with me to pack up my stuff and help me 
carry it out of here?" Without answering the hundred questions that 
she was sure was floating through his confused mind, she turned on 
her heels and went up the stairs. 

"Sam! What do you mean? What happened? Sam? Ms. McCall?" Max followed 
her up the stairs and straight to Mr. Morgan's room. He had no idea 
what happened, but he had a feeling that he was about to find 
out . 

"You'll seeaC 1 " Was all Sam said as she slammed the door wide 
open . 

"What the FUUCCKKK!" Max couldn't believe the scene before him, he 
scrubbed his hands over his eyes to make sure that he was seeing 
clearly. Mr. Morgan was in bed with Ms. Barrett. Oh Sonny is going to 
shit himself when he finds out. 

"Yeah, my thoughts exactly." Not being able to stand the sight before 
her any longer, and desperately holding onto the tears that were 
threatening to fall, Sam stormed up to the bed on Jason's side. Her 
grief and anger were clouding her judgment so much that she didn't 
even realize that Jason never twitched when she slammed the door 



open. "JASON! Jason, wake the fuck up!" Sam shouted out as she tried 
to shake him awake. "JASON!" As she shook him again, it did nothing 
to wake him. As hard as she shook, as loud as she yelled, 
nothing . 

"Sam?" Max immediately knew something was wrong, especially when 
Jason slouched down even further as she shook him. "Sam?" He called 
again to gain her attention, he knew she couldn't see clearly, he 
could feel the despair coming off of her in waves. "SAM!" He waited 
until she looked up at him before he continued. "Listen, I don't 
exactly know what happened here, but Jason has never been this heavy 
of a sleepera€l ." He could see what he was saying was finally getting 
through to her. "Something is wrong." He speared his hands through 
his hair wondering what had happened to get them into this state. Had 
someone done this to them? That's impossible, him and Milo were 
guarding the door all day, no one came or left since last night 
besides Jason. 

"Jason?" Sam tried again with a little bit more compassion that she 
had felt earlier. The evil was finally clearing away and she could 
finally see what was before her. "Brenda?" She tried to tap Brenda's 
arm, getting her to wake up, but nothing. Max was right, something 
was wrong. 

"It looks like they were druggeda€ 1 " 

Max words rang through her ears, drugged, they could have been 
drugged, all this time that she had accused him of cheating on her, 
her running to Aldan, Aldan kissing her, seeking comfort in another 
man's arms, the anger, the grief, and all this time Jason wasa€ 1 .. 
drugged. "Oh Goda€ 1 Oh Goda€ 1 " The tears that she was holding back 
fell down her cold cheeks. Drugged? Someone had drugged them? "We 
have to get to get them to a hospitala€ 1 . " She grabbed a hold of the 
sheets and yanked them off only to find them, not naked like she had 
originally thought, but half dressed. Both Brenda and Jason had their 
jeans on. Whoever had done this, had removed their shirts along with 
Brenda's bra, posed them and covered them half way to make it look 
like they had slept together. 

She looked up at Max to see that he had quickly turned around at 
Brenda's state of undress. "Max, go downstairs and grab a couple of 
guys with you so that we can carry them out of here and get them to 
the hospital." She watched him nod and was about to walk out the door 
when she stopped him. "Do NOT tell Sonnya€ 1 " His eyes wide, he nodded 
understanding their predicament. "Make sure no one says a worda€ 1 " 

She looked back down at Jason. "I'll tell him." Max nodded and left 
to grab his men. 

Sam didn't understand who could do this, who would pose them to make 
it look like they had slept together, and for what purpose. Was it 
for Sonny to walk in here and kill Jason in a fit of rage? Was it one 
of his enemies? She wasn't sure what to think but she knew that she 
had to act fast. Grabbing Jason's shirt off the floor, she ran over 
to him and pulled it on, she did the same to Brenda. As soon as she 
made sure they both were fully dressed. Max came running into the 
bedroom with Milo and Cody behind him. Both of them were completely 
floored at what they saw. She didn't want to go into the full 
explanation. "We have to get them to the hospital. Milo, you grab 
Brenda. You twoa€ 1 " She pointed at Max and Cody, the bigger of the 
three men. "You guys grab Jason. I'll call the hospital on our way 



there." She was thankful when they worked quickly without any more 
questions. She wasn't exactly in the right frame of mind to answer 
any right now. 

Sam rode in the front seat with Max driving, Brenda and Jason were 
seated in the back with Milo and Cody following them in a separate 
car. Picking up the phone, Sam made her calls. The first was to 
Monica, she only hoped she was at the hospital. She let out a sigh of 
relief when Monica picked up the phone and Sam can hear the hospital 
noise in the background. "Monica, it's Sam, listen I don't have time 
to explain but we're on our way to the hospitalaC 1 . It's Brenda and 
JasonaC 1 . I don't know what happened but we think they were 
druggedaC 1 . We should be there in 10 minutes." By the time she hung 
up, Sam was trembling, her hands were shaking so bad that she could 
barely dial the next number. It took all her energy to hold in her 
sobs. "Sonny, its Sam, listen I need you to meet me in the ER at GH, 

I don't have time to explain but something happened to Jason and 
BrendaaC 1 someone broke into the penthouse and drugged themaC 1 . Look, 
just meet us there and I'll explain everything." She hung up, not 
wanting any more questions, she could barely talk. She finally did 
was she was desperately wanting to do. She put her shaking hands over 
her face and cried. Every now and then she could feel Max tapping her 
back in comfort but she couldn't find any, not with Jason's life and 
health was on the line. 


13. Chapter 13 
**Chapter 13** 

Max was at a loss, he had no idea what to do for her, he knew that 
she was scared, hell, he was scared too. Both Jason and Brenda were 
what looked to like they were drugged on his watch, him and Milo were 
standing out watch the entire time. No one had visited that day, 

Jason was the only one that had left but came back an hour later, 
even Spinelli never made it home from being at Maxie ' s place the 
night before. Things had been really quiet, now that he thought about 
it, things had been a little too quiet. Sam's sobs broke through his 
thoughts and it broke his heart, he really liked her, she was always 
sweet and nice to him and the rest of the guards, she was like his 
little sister. And like a little sister, he needed to protect her and 
help her, he just wished he knew how, he knew that Jason would come 
out of this alive and well, he just wished that it was soon. Eeeling 
a sense of urgency. Max pressed his foot harder on the accelerator 
needing to get to the hospital as quick as possible. 

Tires squealed as he abruptly stopped at the emergency entrance at 
GH, he shifted hard to park causing the passengers to jerk forward 
and shoved his door open. Jumping out of the car, he saw Milo and 
Cody park next to him and hurry out of their car as well. As soon as 
the back doors were open, Milo reached in and grabbed Brenda, 
carrying her as Max and Cody pulled Jason out of the car and ran into 
the ER, Sam was already ahead of them trying to get help, he just 
hoped it wasn't too late. If they were indeed drugged, they don't 
know what they used and how bad it 
was . 


Monica waited not so patiently for the group to come running through 



the emergency doors. She had been on pins and needles ever since she 
received her call from Sam about her son, the only child that she had 
left in this world. She loved him, even after everything that 
happened from his accident, causing him to go from Jason Quartermaine 
straight A pre med student to Jason Morgan mob enforcer. 

Her heart was beating erratically remembering all the times that she 
had seen her son shot or stabbed, it was never easy, every time she 
had seen him that way she felt as if she was slowly dying inside, he 
was her son, it didn't matter that he never came from her womb, he 
would always be her son. Sam had said that him and Brenda were 
drugged, so she had all the medical team ready to perform their 
duties and proper tasks in this situation. The best procedure: take 
blood samples, indentify the drug and treat it. She just wished that 
she would be able to stop her hands from shaking long enough to help. 
Her baby boy needed 
her . 


"Monica!" Sam called out her name as soon as they barreled into the 
ER carrying an unconscious Jason and Brenda. She was thankful that 
the older woman was ready to receive them, having the staff ready and 
waiting for their arrival, they couldn't afford to lose any more 
seconds. "I found them in the penthouse this way, we think they were 
drugged!" Sam answered Monica's unasked question, as she saw Jason's 
mother look up at her questionably with wide eyes, she could only 
imagine what this was doing to his mother. She stood back and watched 
as the nurses wheeled Brenda to one room and Jason into another as 
his mother rushed behind them shouting out orders and calling for 
Robin. Sam was glad that Robin was there, she had plenty of knowledge 
with drugs, being the one to help Jason all those years ago when she 
first arrived back in town. Looking up, she saw Max, Milo and Cody 
next to her keeping an eye out. She immediately took charge to 
guarantee Jason and Brenda's safety. "Milo, Cody, I need you two to 
guard Brenda. Make sure that no one is allowed in there besides the 
doctors and nurses. Keep an eye out." They both nodded and turned to 
the room further down and stood at the doors eyeing everyone that 
were running in and out of the room, Brenda was in good hands until 
Sonny arrived. 

Looking up at Max, she could see the concern in his eyes, he was 
worried about Jason no doubt but she could tell that he was also 
worried about her. "Max, I need you to guard Jason, pleaseaC 1 " She 
whispered out, her voice broken, she could barely keep her emotions 
in check anymore. She thought that she was depleted, especially from 
her breakdown in the car on their way over to the hospital, but it 
wasn't enough. Her eyes were blurry and she could feel the wetness in 
her cheeks, looking up at the older man she called friend as he 
extended his arms to her, she didn't wipe away her tears, letting 
them fall, as she stepped into his embrace and was comforted when his 
arms circled around her. 

Max held her close, doing his best to comfort her as his big rough 
calloused hands gently petted her soft hair. "It'll be ok. I know 
Jason, he'll make it through this." He pulled back a little to look 
down at her as she looked back up at him with sad teary eyes. "You 
both will." He leaned forward and gave her a quick sisterly kiss on 
her forward. 



Accepting and grateful for Max's comforting arms and words, Sam 
nodded her head. "I know, I justa€ 1 . is it so wrong of me to hope 
that they were druggeda€ 1 . God Max I can't get that damn image out of 
my head! ... I mean what ifa€ 1 . . " 

"No Sam!" He quickly stopped her thoughts, he wouldn't accept this 
from her. "No. Jason would never do that to you, he would never 
willingly go to bed with Brenda or any other, you know this. Come on 
Sam, you know Jason. Look, I know how bad it looked, hell I could 
barely believe it myself, almost had a heart attack and still feeling 
the effects now, but you saw them, they were drugged, no doubt in my 
mind. Ok?" He knew she was having doubts and he tried his best to 
stop them. Noticing his other boss run off the elevators. Max gently 
pulled Sam out of his embrace. "Sonny's here." He nodded to his boss' 
direction and walked to Jason's room only a few feet away from 
them . 

Sam looked into Jason's room, he was so still, so quiet, almost like 
he was in a relaxed sleep but she knew that he was in anything but, 
he was forced into this place, forced into that vulnerable position. 
He was drugged, she knew it even though she couldn't get the image of 
the two of them in bed together out of her mind. Turning back as she 
heard Sonny's name call her, she laid her hand on his arm, preventing 
him from going into a tirade. "Sonny, you need to calm down." 

"What happened? Where's Brenda, where's Jason? What's going on 
Sam?" 


She tried to keep her voice steady as she spoke, she could already 
feel a headache coming on and dealing with an irate Sonny wasn't 
going to help. "They're both being treated, the doctor's are doing 
what they can." Taking a deep breath as Sonny turned away from, she 
pulled him right back. "Look, they're ok, they're safe, and I need to 
tell you what happened, but I need you to stay calm and listen. Ok?" 
She continued after he nodded. "I'm just going to tell you from the 
beginning. Jason and I had an argument earlier and I kicked him out. 
Don't interrupta€ 1 " She held up her hand when she saw that he was 
going to question her. "I realized that I was wrong and I went to go 
see Jason to tell him that I was sorry, but when I got to the 
penthouse, it was really quiet." She took a deep breath again to 
control her emotions, she could already feel the moisture in her eyes 
recalling what had happened next. "I went upstairs, I thought that 
maybe he was in his room. Only when I got therea€ 1 . Ia€l . I saw Jason 
anda€ 1 .. I saw Jason and Brenda in bed together." She let out a harsh 
breath and swallowed her sob. She needed to get through this. Sonny 
looked wide eyed and murderous and she had to explain. "It's not what 
you think. I knowa€ 1 believe me I knowa€ 1 so I ran out of there and 
wenta€ 1 ." She stopped, she wasn't about to tell him that she ran to 
another man. She could feel the guilt crushing her heart like a vice. 
She waved her hand to dismiss telling him. "Doesn't matter. But I 
came back and I had Max come with me because I was getting ready to 
get my stuff and get out of there, but they were in the same 
position, they hadn't moved and when I went to wake them up, they 
weren't responding. Max thought they looked drugged and that's why we 
brought them here." She was thankful to have gotten through the 
explanation without breaking down once again. 

"Were they naked?" Sonny asked, thinking that if Brenda was drugged 
then someone had touched her. He didn't know what to think about all 
of this, but he knew for a fact that Jason would never do that to him 



or to Sam. 


This was going to get tricky. "Only the top half." Sam could see the 
anger build in his eyes. "Whoever did this, took her bra off Sonny 
and positioned them to look like they were naked. They covered their 
lower half with a sheet." She knew what he was thinking, the worst 
thoughts. "I don't think they did anything else, but you might just 
want to talk to her, see how she feelsa€l" Sam cut off her 
conversation at seeing Monica rush towards them. 

"Sam, Sonny. You were right, they were both drugged. Their tests show 
traces of Chloroform in their system. There's not much we can do, 
just wait for the drug's effects to pass. They should be waking up 
soon." After giving Sam a reassuring and comforting squeeze on her 
arm, Monica turned and went back to her staff. 

Sam was relieved beyond measure, Jason would be ok. Letting out a 
breath of relief as her emotions were trying to overtake her, she 
turned to Sonny and turned the conversation. "Do you have any ideas 
who could have done this?" 

Sonny let out a breath of relief as well but the anger only 
intensified, someone drugged and stripped the love of his life and he 
was going to kill the bastard that did this to them. "The 
Balkan . " 

It would be the most logical answer especially with everything going 
on, but it didn't sit right with her. "I don't think so Sonny, I 
mean, think about it, the Balkan's main goal was to get Brenda, if 
they drugged her than they already had the opportunity to take her. I 
don't think this was them, I think it maybe someone else, someone who 
knows you personally to know how you would react. One of your 
enemies ? " 

"How do you figure?" 

"What if YOU had been the one to walk in on the two of them? What 
would you have done?" She saw the recognition in his eyes as he 
nodded. "You would have killed Jason, no questions asked, leaving you 
out in the open and vulnerable. Now, what if neither one of us saw 
them, then the guilt would eat both Jason and Brenda alive if they 
woke up next to each other that way with no memory and no explanation 
of what happened. They would automatically assume they had done the 
unthinkable . " 

"You're right. Listen, I need to go to Brenda, I'll talk to her." He 
gave her a small hug, hoping to calm her already fried nerves, he 
could only imagine what she had felt from witnessing this mess from 
the beginning. "Stay with Jason." 

It was coming again, she could feel it, it was building up inside and 
it needed out desperately, clawing its way up her throat: her sob was 
threatening but she had to tamp it down, now wasn't the time, she 
needed a clear head. Taking a deep breath she passed Max with a small 
smile and went to sit at the chair next to Jason's bed. Picking up 
his hand, cradling it in her own, she brought it up to her lips and 
she kissed it, let her lips linger as she brushed them on the back of 
his knuckles, she couldn't stop the tears from falling once again. 

"Oh Jasona€ 1 please wake upa€ 1 I need youa€ 1 " 



14 . Chapter 14 


**Chapter 14** 

Before he opened his eyes, he knew exactly where he was, God he could 
smell the stench of a hospital from a mile away and it never got any 
better. He could hear the beeping of the heart monitor machine next 
to his ear, annoying the hell out of him, the impossible thin 
hospital mattress was causing his back to spasm, the anorexic pillow 
they used was causing his neck to stiffen, his stomach was 
threatening war on him, he felt like a marching band was playing 
through his brain, his mouth was dry, he felt sick, but he pushed all 
those thoughts aside to focus on the small soft hand that was gripped 
within his own, the small hand that belonged to the woman he loved. 
"SamaCl" He faintly called out as he fluttered his eyes opened. Then 
confusion hit him. "What happened?" 

"Oha€ 1 JasonaC 1 " She held onto his hand tighter as she placed a soft 
kiss on his cheek. She let out a breath of relief at seeing his 
beautiful blue eyes again. "How are you feeling?" She noticed him 
trying to sit up but she quickly placed her hands on his shoulders 
and pushed him back down. "No Jason, you can't get upa€ 1 I'll explain 
everything but you need to stay stillaCl . pleaseaC 1 " She was thankful 
that he relented. He sat back and looked up at her, as if he was 
ready for her to tell him why he was here. "What's the last thing you 
remember? " 

Scrunching up his face in, Jason tried to recall the entire day. "I 
just remember leaving your place then heading home." He tried to keep 
the sadness out of his eyes when he recalled their earlier argument, 
but he knew she saw it, he could see the sadness and guilt in her 
brown eyes. "I walked into the penthouse anda€ 1 .. that was about it. 
What happened?" 

"You were drugged, you and Brendaa€ 1 ." Taking a deep breath, Sam 
explained the events that led them up to the hospital. She told him 
about finding them, not being able to hide the sadness in her tone, 
he reached for her hand and held on tight as she told him about what 
the doctors said and about talking to Sonny, she told him everything 
excepta€ 1 . . 

"Where did you go after you found us?" 

She could hear the guilt in his tone, the sadness pulled at her heart 
but this was no way his fault. She closed her eyes, she knew this was 
coming and she wasn't going to lie to him, she wasn't going to hide 
anything. She tried to build that wall around her heart to prepare 
her for what was to come. This would end up going two ways: the 
first, Jason would accept what happened and they would be able to 
move on from it, or the second, he would hate her for turning to 
another man. 

"No Sam. Don't do that." He knew what she was doing, she was shutting 
down on him and he wanted to stop it. He had no idea what was going 
through that little mind of hers but he knew she was trying to 
protect herself. Didn't she know that he would never do anything to 
intentionally hurt her? What it must have been like for her to see 
him and Brenda together? Jason knew, it probably ripped out her 
heart, he had felt that same way once. 



Biting her lip, she blinked away her tears, and gave herself a little 
shake. God he knew her so well. "I finally understood how you felta€ 1 
when you saw me and Ric togethera€ 1 I finally understood the pain 
that you went through, and aa€ 1 a part of me always wondered why you 
never broke down that door and stopped us, you know, why if you 
finally wanted me back why you didn't fight for mea€ 1 I never 
understood it, and then maybe if you had, I never would have slept 
with Ric and we never would've broken upa€ 1 . I'm not blaming you or 
anythinga€ 1 . God Jason it was all my fault, I was such a messa€l .." 
She let out a deep sigh and sniffled while wiping her tears away 
before continuing with her thoughts. "But it's over now and we've 
gotten passed it and we're stronger than evera€ 1 . And I finally 
realized today what you must have felt likea€l . Like there was no 
hope, like it was all gonea€ 1 . Feeling like you lost everythinga€ 1 . 
And I thought I hada€ 1 . I thought that I lost you, that I lost it 
alla€l So I did the same thing you dida€ 1 I left, I know this time it 
was different because I came to you after the fact, but I still 
lefta€ 1 . I didn't fight for usa€ 1 " 

"Sama€l ." Jason could feel her anguish and it was ripping at his 
heart. He remembered what it felt like, seeing her with Ric, he 
wanted to die, and she was right, he felt like he had lost 
everything . 

"I went to see Aidana€ 1 ." She whispered, the tears falling from her 
eyes, watching the overwhelming pain that settled on his face at her 
admission . 

Jason felt like he was punched in the gut, all the air left out of 
his lungs, his heart stopped and his body ran cold. "Sam, oh baby 
pleaseaG 1 . . " 

"No, no Jason, I didn't sleep with him." She shook her head and 
reassured him. "I don't even know why I went to hima€ 1 . I guess I 
just felt like I had no place to goa€ 1 I figured that I would be able 
to talk to him, you know and that he would be objective about ita€ 1 . 

I just didn't need my mom or Maxie or anyone else telling me that 
they were right about you, that you would hurt me againa€ 1 I didn't 
want to hear ita€ 1 . I justa€ 1 I just didn't want to be alonea€ 1 ." She 
wiped her tears away and continued. "He kissed mea€ 1 Aldan kissed me, 
and for a second, for one split second I wanted him to, I didn't want 
to feel pain, and I just wanted to hurt youa€ 1 But I couldn't do it, 

I thought that you had betrayed me, but I couldn't go through with 
it, I loved you too mucha€ 1 so I pushed him awaya€ 1 I didn't want to 
be that person anymore, I didn't want to hurt you or myself a€l . I 
couldn't do ita€ 1 . . So I rana€ 1 . . back to you." 

"Oh Sama€ 1 " He was angry as hell but not at her, never at her, he 
knew what she was feeling and he thanked God that she didn't fall 
into another man's arms even though that bastard was clearly trying 
to take advantage of her. He reached out to hold her, to touch her 
hand but she stood up and backed away from him. His heart dropped as 
she pulled away from him, his own eyes growing misty, he never wanted 
to be away from her ever again. 

"Waita€ 1 " She abruptly stood up and backed away from him, she needed 
to get this out. "I need to finish." When he nodded, only then did 
she continue as the tears still fell as she pulled herself together 
and held back her sobs. "I'm sorrya€ 1 . I'm sorry for the fight we 



hada€ 1 I'm sorry for yelling at youa€ 1 . . I'm sorry for accusing you 
about caring about other people's needs above ours, that was why I 
fell in love with you in the first place, you don't know how to be 
selfish, I love everything about you and I never wanted to change 
that, so I'm sorrya€ 1 . I'm sorry for yelling about a secret your 
keeping that had nothing to do with usa€ 1 . I'm sorry for kicking you 
outa€ 1 . Anda€ 1 By this time she was losing it, her voice was 
cracking from her sobs, the tears were nonstop, her posture defeated 
but she had to continue. "Anda€ 1 I'm sorry for running to another 
mana€ 1 . I'm sorrya€ 1 . I'm sorry for not believing in usa€ 1 . . " She 
covered her mouth to muffle her cries and tried to step back when 
Jason reached for her. 

"Don'ta€l . don't Sama€ 1 ." He tried to reach for her again. "Please 
baby, come herea€ 1 pleasea€ 1 " His voice cracked and his own tears 
fell at seeing her in pain, feeling it in his heart and soul. "I need 
youa€ 1 pleasea€ 1 " He felt her hand in his and he squeezed tight, 
needing that contact with her. He let out a breath of relief and 
pulled her to sit down on the bed next to him. "Sama€l Look at mea€ 1 " 
He lifted her face up with his hand, brushing her hair away, wanting 
to look into her brown eyes. "You have nothing to be sorry for 
babya€ 1 I doa€ 1 ." When she shook her head, he cradled her face in his 
hand, delighting in the feel of her soft skin. "I'm the one that 
needs to apologize, I'm the one that brought Brenda into our 
livesa€l . And Sam I swear it, I never meant to hurt you 
intentionally, I was just trying to end this threat so that I could 
get her out of our lives then spend the rest of mine making it up to 
youa€ 1 . I love you Sama€ 1 . I fucking LOVE you! Nothing and no one 
will EVER come ahead of you, and I'm sorry for making you think that 
you are not a priority to me. You are EVERYTHING to me!" He leaned 
in, pulling her to him as he gave her a sweet kiss, lingering and 
enjoying the feel of her soft lips on his. Pulling back, he tried to 
control his rage, not at her but at Aidan. "I understand why you went 
to Aidan. I do. I'm not happy that he kissed youa€ 1 " He couldn't help 
his hands clenching into tight fists. "But I'm glad, oh baby I'm so 
glad that you pushed him away and came back to mea€ 1 ." He kissed her 
again taking the opportunity to force her lips open for his tongue, 
he could feel their tears mixing together, tasting the saltiness, his 
heart soared that she was here with him. "Stay with me." He whispered 
to her as he pulled back and just as she was about to answer, there 
was a knock at the door. Sonny. 

"Heya€l I'm sorry if I'm interrupting, I can come backa€ 1 " Sonny was 
turning around to leave but Sam's voice stopped him. 

"Actually, Sonny you don't have to leave, I should get goinga€ 1 " She 
stood up, pulling away from Jason's arms as he held on tighter. 

"No Sam, please staya€ 1 ." Jason pleaded then looked around her to his 
friend. "Sonny can you come backa€ 1 ." 

"Jason, I need to goa€ 1 ." She pulled her hand away, giving him a kiss 
and a reassuring smile. He was so cute when he was needy. She stood 
between the two men. "Besides I need to talk to Spinelli. I'll get 
him to check out the security cameras on the building, find out who 
went in and out, anything suspicious." She looked between the two. 
Sonny nodded in agreement, but Jason was a little hesitant but he had 
finally agreed. 


"Good, gooda€ 1 Let me know if you find anything." Sonny told 



her . 


"Of course. I'll call as soon as I find anything. I hope Brenda's 
ok." She was glad to see him nod, Brenda was ok and so was Jason. 
Walking over to Jason, she bent down and gave him another quick kiss, 
wanting to be in this moment forever. She was thankful that they were 
able to get everything out in the open. "I'll see you at the 
penthouse . " 

"Sooner than you think." He assured her, he wasn't about to stay a 
minute longer in the hospital. "I love you." 

Smiling and knowing not to argue with him about his care, she nodded. 
"I love you too." She walked out with a last bright smile. 

Watching her walk away from him was something Jason would never get 
used to, it was always hard. Was it so wrong to have her chained to 
his side? Looking up at Sonny, Jason could see his worry. "Is Brenda 
ok?" 

"Yeah." Sonny nodded. "She's just shaken up. We need to find who did 
this? They touched her Jason, they fucking stripped her down. Sam 
thinks it's one of our enemies." Sonny couldn't hide his anger. 

"And you don't? You think it's the Balkan? I think I'm going to have 
to agree with Sam, they already had a chance to get her, why set us 
up like that. All they wanted was her, why pose us for you to find 
us? At least one of our enemies would've set it up so that you would 
kill me for the betrayal. Unlessa€l .." Jason had another thought, and 
it disturbed him. "Unless it wasn't about youa€ 1 " 

"What do you mean?" 

"What if this was about Sam? What if this whole thing was set up so 
that Sam would find us? Oh fuck Sonny, he got exactly what he 
wanteda€ 1 . well almosta€ 1 " 

"What the hell are you talking about Jason? Who set this 
up? " 

"Aidan. I bet it was him, I bet he set this up, I bet he set it up 
just like how it turned out. But it didn't work, did it?a€l he 
thought that he was going to get Sam but it didn't worka€ 1 " Jason's 
monitors were signaling his agitation. 

"Jason man, I think you need to calm down." 

"She saw us, she saw us and then she ran to him. He kissed her! That 
BASTARD put his hands on her but she pushed him away. Bet he didn't 
count on that, did he? She chose me! She will always choose 
me ! " 

"Who?" 

"AIDAN! " 

"Ok, ok, listen you need to stop. I'm not sure what Robin's cousin 
has to do with any of this but you need to calm down. We need to 
figure how they got in the penthouse in the first place? The guards 
are crawling all over the lobbya€ 1 " 



Jason thought hard. Sonny was right, whether it was Aidan or the 
Balkan or some other enemy, they had to find out how they got into 
his home. It's virtually impenetrable, like a stone fortress, no one 
has ever broken in, no one excepta€ 1 .. "Manny." He breathed out like 
f ire . 

"Manny? Jason, what does he have to do with this? Manny is 
dead . " 

"He was the only one that had ever broken in, remember? It was right 
after we came back from Hawaii, after I killed Javier, Manny was 
coming after Sam. The son of a bitch broke in through my balcony, in 
our bedroom." He clenched his fists white, so tight from the anger, 
then it came to him. "Oh shita€ 1 " He sprang up, ignoring the 
dizziness as he pulled the wiresroughly from his body. "I have to get 
out of here! What if he's still there? What if he's still in the 
penthouse, and Sam is there." He glad that he was still dressed, he 
grabbed his boots and was putting them on when Robin came in the 
room . 

"Jason, you have to get back in beda€ 1 ." 

He quickly cut her off. "Robin, I need to get out of here, Sam could 
be in trouble and whether you like it or not, I'm leavinga€ 1 " He 
grabbed his jacket and ran out the door with Sonny in tow giving the 
guards directions to get Brenda back to Greystone. Jason didn't care, 
he had only one destination in mind. Get to 
Sam . 


Sam walked into the unguarded penthouse, both Max and Milo were in 
the hospital guarding Brenda and Jason, but Spinelli should be here 
by now. "Spinelli!" She called as she set her laptop down on the 
coffee table just in time to see Spinelli running down the 
stairs . 

"Fair Samantha! The Jackal is always pleased to see you but is 
wondering what happened to the rest of the occupants." 

"A lot has happened since you went to Maxie ' s . I don't have time to 
explain just yet, but we need to get to work. Jason and Brenda were 
drugged here in the penthouse and we need to find out who has been 
here." She grabbed his arm and pulled him towards the desk where his 
laptop was sitting. "I need you to set this up to see the security 
cameras in the lobby. You need to keep an eye open for anything or 
anyone suspicious." She turned to the coffee table and grabbed her 
own, bringing it to him. On her way to the penthouse she thought 
about another way they could get in, the same way that Manny used. "I 
need you to set this one up so that it can get any cameras that would 
be facing the east side of the building, facing the bedroom balcony 
this high up . " 

"Stone Cold? The Divine One?" He whispered in horror. Surely not his 
master? 


Normally Sam would get annoyed at the nick name that he had come up 
for Brenda, but she knew that Spinelli was just worried about his new 
friend and Mentor. "They're both fine, but we need to find the people 



who did this to them. Ok?" 


"Right away." He started typing, first setting up one laptop then the 
other . 

"So how does this thing work?" He set hers in front of her on the 
coffee table. Hers would be the one facing the balcony. She heard her 
phone ring, pulling it out she saw Aldan's number. Feeling the guilt 
creep back in, she ignored the call and placed her phone back in her 
pocket . 

"You press the arrow button to fast forward and when you want it to 
play normal, you let the button go. Click on the picture when you 
want it to stop." He gave her the instructions in plain English, then 
went to sit at the desk to look at the cameras facing the 
lobby . 

They had only been working for about ten minutes when Spinelli spoke 
up. The kid had the attention span of a gnat. "The Jackal needs some 
nourishment." He stood up and walked towards the kitchen. "Can the 
Jackal get Fair Samantha anything?" 

"No thanks Spinelli." She wasn't hungry, she probably wouldn't have 
an appetite until the person who did this was caught. Hearing a knock 
on the door, Sam sighed and stood up to answer it, leaving the laptop 
to play on its own. "Aldan." 

Aldan had been in his car, parked across the building, waiting for 
her to get here. He thought that she would've gone home but she had 
never shown up, and now she was back here, back to the place that she 
had once shared with Morgan. Aldan used every ounce of control he had 
to keep his anger buried down deep. "May I come in?" 

Sam was hesitant at first, she didn't have the time to deal with this 
especially since they were trying to find the enemy, but she felt 
guilty for using him earlier. "Sure." She held the door open, waited 
for him to pass then closed it behind her. She gave a quick look 
towards the kitchen, Spinelli was still in there. She waited for him 
to turn around. "Look Aldan, I'm really sorry about 
earlieraC 1 " 

"There's no need to apologizeaC 1 " 

"Yes there is, I never should've come to you." She could see the 
sadness in his eyes and it just made her feel worse. "I'm 
sorry . " 

"Samantha, you just found out that Morgan cheated on you, of course 
you ' d be upset . " 

"But he didn't." She didn't want to tell him the whole story so she 
made it short. "Turns out that he was druggedaC 1 ." She could see the 
skepticism in his face. "I know, believe me I know it sounds crazy 
but in my world it's anything but." She shrugged, offering up some 
humor . 

"Is he alright?" He choked out, not really caring about the other 
man, but he felt he had to fake sympathy. "And Brenda?" 

She was about to answer but stopped for a second. "How did you know 



it was Brenda?" 


"Ia€l I just assumed." He could see her wheels turning, she was 
thinking about his answer, so he quickly changed the subject. "I 
tried calling you." 

She wasn't sure but something was off, something was bothering her, 
it just didn't feel right. Her eyes kept on going back down to the 
laptop sitting on the table then up at him again as she thought about 
his answers. "That's another thing Aidana€ 1 " She looked up at him. "I 
thought you said that you lost your phone when we were stuck in the 
tunnel." She looked down at the screen again, she felt bad for 
accusing him of dishonesty. "I guess you probably just found it 
ora€ 1 " Her voice suddenly trailed off at the image on the screen. 
There, right in front of her eyes, she found out who the person that 
broke into the penthouse was. She couldn't hide the wide eyed look or 
the way she breathed out. "Oh my Goda€ 1 ." 

Aldan knew it, from the first second that her voice trailed off. 
Reaching behind him, he pulled out the vial of chloroform and a white 
rag. He took advantage of her distraction as he began dousing the rag 
with a generous amount of the drug. When she finally looked up at him 
with incredibly wide and hurt eyes, she started to scream 
"SPINELa€l .." But he was faster, as he pounced on her and covered her 
mouth and nose with the rag, pulling her body to him. "I'm sorry 
Samantha, please forgive mea€ 1 ." He held her tight as she struggled 
against him, no doubt holding her breath. Her legs flailed around 
him, knocking over the laptop that was on the table. He could here 
movement in the kitchen and knew he had to get out of there. Without 
a moment to lose, he picked Sam up in his arms and walked out the 
door . 

Spinelli heard a commotion in the living room and went to investigate 
as soon as he was done making his meal. Returning to the other room 
with an orange soda in one hand and a sandwich in the other, he 
looked around for his partner in crime, noticing that she was 
missing. "Fair Samantha?" He looked around, she was just here, and he 
could've sworn that he heard her talking to someone. "Fair Samantha?" 
He walked in further just as Jason came barreling through the door 
with Sonny behind him. 

Jason ran into his penthouse, he had a bad feeling the entire drive 
over, something wasn't right, he could feel it: Sam was in trouble. 

He was hoping to be wrong, hoping to see her sitting on the couch in 
his penthouse, to see her sweet smiling face, but when he ran in to 
hear Spinelli calling out for her, he wanted to roar out in rage. 
"Where's Sam?" He demanded as he looked around the room, the pillows 
were knocked in an untidy manner and the laptop was on the floor, it 
didn't look like much but it was enough. "WHERE THE HELL IS 
SAM? ! " 


15. Chapter 15 
**Chapter 15** 

_ " Where's Sam?" He demanded as he looked around the room, the 

pillows were knocked in an untidy manner and the laptop was on the 
floor, it didn't look like much but it was enough. "WHERE THE HELL IS 
SAM? ! " 



"Ia€l . I don't know." Spinelli looked around the room, missing the 
frantic look in Jason's eyes but noticed the laptop lying carelessly 
on the floor. Tossing his sandwich and drink on the table behind the 
couch, he practically sprinted for the shiny toy that was in Fair 
Samantha's care. Picking it up from the ground, he dusted and petted 
the machine then carefully placed it on the coffee table not even 
registering that Jason was running through the penthouse in a 
panic . 

"What do you mean 'you don't know'? Where is she? What were you guys 
doing? Did she say she was going anywhere?" Jason wasn't sure what to 
think, he had a bad feeling since she had left him in the hospital 
and now he knew that something bad happened to Sam. He could feel 
it . 

"Ia€l . I'm not surea€ 1 .. I was in the kitchen preparing my meal while 
Fair Samantha was looking at video footage to find out who wounded 
Stone Cold and the Divine Onea€ 1 Ia€l I thought I heard voices but 
when I came out hereaC 1 no one was here, not even Fair 
Samantha . " 

"What were you looking at? Show me!" Jason demanded, maybe she had 
found something, maybe she found a clue. But she wouldn't go without 
him to face the threataC 1 Would she? Of course she would! Especially 
if he was in the hospital. Damn it! He never should have let her 
leave his sight. 

Following Spinelli, Jason went over to the desk, on his laptop was 
the picture of the lobby and the back doors. There were too many 
people going in and out, too many guards, the guy would have gone a 
different way. "Show me what Sam was looking at?" He demanded again 
thinking about the way Manny got in, as he strode to the machine 
sitting on the coffee table. Before sitting down, he saw a glimpse of 
white beneath his black boots, whatever it was, was half way under 

the couch. He bent over picking up the white rag, a distinct odor 

coming off of it, he had an idea what it was and it made his chest 
tighten at the thought, but hearing Spinelli whisper out despairingly 
"Oh noa€ 1 " his worst fears became reality. His eyes immediately 
darted to the computer, and he couldn't control the rage that was 

blinding him. "That **SON OF A BITCH**!" He bellowed out at seeing 

the screen frozen, probably from when the laptop fell during an 
obvious struggle, none other than Aidan Devane climbing down from the 
penthouse roof and into his balcony. That was the bastard that 
drugged him and Brenda, posed us to look like we slept together and 
sat back and waited for Sam to come running to him. Turning to the 
mantle, he roared. " * *BASTARD* * ! " as he swiped all the contains in 
his fit of rage, sending picture frames and vases crashing to the 
floor . 

"Jason! You need to control yourself, man!" Sonny knew what his 
friend was feeling, the same as he had when Sam had told him earlier 

about what had happened to Brenda. But he never expected Aidan, 

Robin's cousin, to do this. Looking down at the screen he noticed 
that Spinelli was frantically typing away at the computer until 
another image popped up. "**JASON**! You gotta see this!" 

He had Sam. Aidan had Sam and Jason was aching to get his hands on 
him. He could literally feel his chest compress tight as his eyes 

moved down to look at the screen before him. He could feel the ice 



seep in his blood stream, the hairs on the back of his neck standing 
on end, he could smell the odor of chloroform coming off of the rag 
fisted in his shaking hands making him feel sick as he stared at the 
image of Aldan caring Sam out the back door of the building after 
distracting the guards. His heart demanding he get her back but his 
soul demanded blood and retribution. Grabbing the coffee table with 
both hands, he lifted it up and flung it upside down, crashing it and 
all its contents to the floor. He ran to the closet and grabbed his 
gun from the box. "Spinelli, he's staying at the Metro Court. Call me 
with a room number!" Without a glance back, Jason bolted out the door 
with Sonny on his heels wanting a little revenge of his 
own . 

Forgetting the fallen laptop on the floor, Spinelli stumbled over to 
the desk. His emotions were on high, fear and guilt warring within 
him, he was afraid for his partner and he felt a deep guilt set in 
that if he had gotten to her in the first place, none of this would 
have happened. Typing furiously, Spinelli vowed that he would help 
Stone Cold find Fair Samantha, and make it up to her somehow. He just 
hoped that it wasn't too 
late . 

Aldan couldn't help but glance at the rearview mirror every few 
seconds, having adjusted it to reflect the image of the sleeping 
beauty that was in his back seat. He still couldn't believe that he 
had her, that she was finally with him. He originally went over to 
the penthouse to apologize to her, to maybe soften her up towards 
him, to see that she needed him now more than ever and that the 
enforcer was only going to hurt her once again. What he didn't count 
on, was for her to find out that he was the one that drugged Morgan, 
that he was the one that broke in to set everything in motion. That 
was his first mistake. His Samantha was not only beautiful beyond 
measure but she was also a smart, clever little lass. She was 
everything that he had ever dreamed about, not even Greenlee or 
Kendall could dare stand to be in comparison. Samantha was in a 
league all on her own, and she was finally, FINALLY with him. 

His focus was too much on the woman in the backseat, so much that he 
failed to see a black heavily tinted SUV come up to his rear, another 
to his right, another to his left. When he finally looked up to the 
road, he slammed on his breaks as another SUV was stopped in the road 
ahead of him. Looking left and right, then back, Aldan cursed to 
himself for not paying attention. Four dark and dangerous looking 
SUV's had boxed him in, effectively surrounding him. It wasn't until 
two big men carrying guns that stepped out of each truck, total of 
eight men all together, too many for him to take down and at the same 
time making sure that Samantha was safe. 

"Step out of the car!" 

Aldan looked up to see a man waving his gun as he motioned for him to 
exit the car. Reluctantly he agreed after weighing his options, he 
came out the loser each time. If he made a run for it, they would 
have Samantha, and Aldan would be damned if they took her away from 
him. She was HIS! Opening the door slowly, Aldan stood up as he 
raised his arms in the air. "What the hell is the meaning of all 
this ? " 



"The Balkan wants a word with you." The same man looked to his men 
and signaled them over. Four men came up to Aidan, turned him around 
and made him place his hands on the hood of his car as they searched 
him and stripped him of his weapons and cell phone. That hadn't 
bothered him so much, but what made him struggle against the binds 
they were placing on him, when two other men opened the back seat and 
gently removed his Samantha. 

"**N0! LEAVE HER ALONE**!" He struggled with all of his might but it 
was no use, they had already bound him and were placing him in the 
car. "What do you want from her? Your quarrel is with me! LET HER 
GO!" He watched in horror, sandwiched between two men with guns, as 
the man outside climbed into another SUV with Samantha cradled in his 
arms . 

The guy turned around. "The boss would like a word with both of you." 
He flashed a set of pearly whites. "Just sit back and enjoy the 
ride." He laughed as he turned back around as they pulled 
out . 

Aidan 's eyes were glued on the SUV ahead of them, Samantha was in 
there, in another man's arms, asleep and helpless. His heart ached at 
the thought, no one should be touching her but him, she belonged to 
him, in his arms. Taking a deep breath, Aidan knew that he had to 
play it cool. This wasn't the first time he was taken into enemy 
territory. His Special Ops training were coming back to him. He was 
going to get them out of this, and then they would be 
free . 

Jason stood back after yanking out the last drawer of the dresser, 
cursing profusely as it slid out easily because it was empty. Every 
drawer was empty, the closet was empty, every single shred of 
existence of Aidan Devane was gone. Not even a note littered the 
trasha€ 1 . Nothing. When they had first arrived, he had called his men 
earlier, met up with Cody, Max and Milo, and couple from their own 
cleaning crew to tear this place apart. He wasn't stupid, he knew 
that Aidan would never bring Sam back here, not if he wanted to stay 
alive. Jason had his men search every inch of the already trashed 
room for any clues to help him find out where Devane may have taken 
Sam. So fara€ 1 nothing. 

Hearing his phone ring, Jason answered Spinelli's call. "Please tell 
me you found something." 

"I'm sorry Stone Cold, the Jackal is most distressed to inform you 
that I haven't been able to find anything. The car they were in was 
driving north, and then it just disappeared. A few of the street 
cameras were unplugged due to construction and some others weren't in 
working order. I'm sorry Stoa€ 1 . . " 

"Try harder!" Jason interrupted, not really wanting to hear the kid's 
apology or excuses. "And I want you to dig up EVERYTHING you can find 
on Aidan Devane, including the time he was in Special Ops and even 
his family, ALL OE THEM! I don't care what you have to do to get this 
info Spinelli, I want it done, NOW!" He hung up and shoved his phone 
back in his pocket. He turned to Sonny, seeing the question in the 
man's eyes, Jason answered as he shook his head. He was thankful when 
the other man didn't push him to say more. Turning back to work, to 



keep his hands busy from breaking anything he can see, he went to 
search in the closet for any scrap of evidence as his men searched 
the bathroom and desk with a fine tooth comb. He was desperate to 
find something, anything that can get him one step closer to 
Sam . 

For the past 20 minutes, Aldan was gagged and bound to a steel chair 
in a dark office. When the SUVs came to a halt, he was forced from 
the truck, led into this dark office and was forced to sit here and 
wait for their employer, whoever this Balkan person was, to arrive. 

He had been worried sick about Samantha. He had watched with fury as 
they had extracted her carefully out from the SUV and taken further 
away from him to another room. He had no idea where they were and his 
worry had turned to anger just thinking about what they were doing to 
her. It was his fault that she was unconscious, she couldn't even 
defend herself. But that was what he was for. He just needed to get 
out of this mess. He worked frantically at the ties around his wrists 
when the door opened, he stopped immediately and looked up to see a 
big bald man in an expensive suit heading towards the massive desk in 
front of him. 

"Mr. Devane, thank you kindly for doing my dirty work for me. I'm so 
glad that you could join us." 

"I presume you're the Balkan. What do you want from us?" 

"Oh not you my boy, it's what I want from her?" Picking up the phone, 
he dialed a number and spoke in a foreign language, calling for his 
guard. "Now, what am I going to do with you?" 

"Look, just let us goa€ 1 ora€ 1 or let her go and I'll help you. You 
want Ms. Barrett right? Fine. I've gotten to her once, I can do it 
again. Just let Samantha go." Aldan pleaded with the man. 

"I'll let her go as soon as Morgan brings me Ms. Barrett, if not, 
then he can just goodbye to his little girlfriend." The Balkan looked 
up just as his office door opened, entering the guard he had just 
called for. "Andre, take Mr. Devane to Ms. McCall's room, and prepare 
her for our trip." Picking up the phone that was found on Ms. McCall 
as soon as his guard exited with Devane, he searched her call log and 
redialed a 
number . 


After what seemed an endless search, Jason and his crew found 
nothing, nothing that could help him find out where Aldan was taking 
Sam. The only clue Spinelli gave him was that they were heading 
north, but that was no help either. He could be anywhere right now 
and the bastard had Sam. Hearing his phone ring, he hoped it was 
Spinelli, but the caller ID gave him an immense amount of hope. 

" SAM ! " 


"Mr. Morgan, it's about time we had a little chat." 

Jason pulled the phone from his ear and looked at the caller ID 
again, completely confused why it would say Sam's name, unlessaCl his 
blood ran cold with the next words. 



"Did you lose something Mr. Morgan? I must say that I was in complete 
shock when I find out that someone else had the same idea as I 
did. " 

"What the hell have you done with Sam? ! " Jason growled out as he 
paced back and forth the Metro Court room, suddenly the space was too 
tight for him. He raked his hands through his hair with agitation. 
"Was Devane working for you?" 

"I'm afraid not. I just acquired his services a few moments ago when 
we followed him from your building carrying an unconscious Ms. 

McCall. She's quite beautiful, but I'm sure you already know 
that . " 

"What do you want?" Jason was prepared to give him anything for Sam's 
safe return in his arms, even if it meant giving up his own 
lif e . 

"Meet me at the private airstrip in exactly one hour, and bring Ms. 
Barrett with you. It's simple Mr. Morgan, I get Brenda and you get 
Samantha back. One hour." He stressed then hung up. 

Jason was ready to toss the phone across the room, but he couldn't, 
that was his only link to Sam. Looking up at Sonny, Jason already 
knew what the answer was going to be, because if it was reversed, 
there was no in hell he would give up Sam so Sonny could have Brenda. 
He repeated the conversation to the other men in the room. Sonny was 
already shaking his head and Jason was losing all hope. He understood 
how Sonny felt, hated it with every fiber in his being, but he 
understood . 

"I have an ideaaC 1 " Max spoke up through the silence. He wasn't happy 
at all with the way things were turning out, not happy at all to hear 
that Sam was kidnapped first by this Aldan guy and now by the Balkan. 
He knew what Brenda meant to Sonny, but Sam meant so much more to him 
and the rest of the guys including Jason. When all eyes turned to 
him, he spoke up. "I say we send a team in there now. Set up snipers 
on the surrounding buildings, get them ready. We can have Ms. Barrett 
with us and when the exchange is to be made, we come out. First 
protect the girls, then take the Balkan down. We can have Dante and 
Lucky there to make sure that our bases are covered." Seeing the 
hesitation in his boss' eyes and desperation in Jason's, Max pressed 
on. "Come on Mr. C, you know I'm an excellent shot with the sniper. 
I'll take the Balkan out myself personally before he can get to Ms. 
Barrett." He looked back and forth between the two men. "We have to 
help Ms. McCall." 

Jason could barely hold on to his emotions. Max, his employee was 
fighting for him, was fighting for Sam and Jason couldn't have been 
more grateful. Seeing the rest of the men nod and stand by him, Jason 
finally had a sense of hope that he was going to get Sam 
back . 

Seeing Samantha lying there so peaceful, Aldan was awestruck once 
again with her beauty. She was sleeping, it didn't matter that it was 
a drug induced sleep, he was just thankful that she had no idea what 
was happening around them. Thinking up a quick plan to get them out 



of there, a soft voice broke through his thoughts. "Mmmma€ 1 " Came a 
soft gentle moan, it flowed over his skin like a warm breeze, warming 
him up heating him from the inside out. He bent down and gently 
petted her hair as he kissed her warm soft cheek. "ShhaCl . Just sleep 
Samantha, I'll get us out of here." 

Standing up, he went to the door and began to pound. "HELP! THERE'S 
SOMETHING WRONG WITH HER! SHE'S NOT BREATHING!" He stood back, behind 
the door and prepared himself as the door suddenly swung open and a 
guard came rushing through. Raising his arm up, using the training 
they beat into him at Special Ops, he clenched his fist and smashed 
it to the back of the guys head, effectively knocking him out. 
Grabbing the fallen guard's gun and cell phone, he scooped Samantha 
up in his eager arms again and ran out the door. 

After hot wiring one of the SUVs, Aldan hit the gas and drove them 
out of the Balkan's lair. He adjusted the rear view mirror again, his 
eyes going back and forth to watch the road ahead and to watch his 
lovely Samantha sleeping. The drug in her system should be wearing 
off soon. He needed to get to his car and get to his supply, she 
needed a much stronger dose. Hearing a cell phone break the silence, 
Aldan pulled it out of his pocket, it was the phone that he swiped 
from the guard. Assuming that it was the Balkan, Aldan pulled over 
next to a busy coffee shop to answer. "Pizza, pizza." He was a smart 
ass, he could admit to that. 

"I'm not very amused Mr. Devane." 

Aldan smiled, relishing in the fact that the older man was annoyed. 
"Erankly my dear, I don't give a damn! Look, I have no illusions on 
what you do and how much power you have and honestly I don't feel 
like looking over my shoulder ever minute to see when you'd be coming 
for me, I already have Morgan filling up that slot. Now, I have an 
idea where we can both get what we want." He said just as he caught 
the sight of a petit brunette smiling at him. He loved 
brunettes . 

"Alright, I'm listening." 


16. Chapter 16 
**Chapter 16** 

He was scared as Hell, an emotion that was new to him until he met 
and fell in love with Sam McCall. Of all the years he worked for 
Sonny, the only time he has felt true fear was when the danger had 
involved Sam. He knew that she was tough, knew that she could handle 
herself but some things were out of her control, some things always 
have a way of going wrong. That's where he usually came in, to try to 
prevent that from happening. He made sure to step in when Sam needed 
his help and sometimes when she didn't need it, those times were when 
he made decisions for her, but he always had one sole purpose in 
mind, no matter his mistakes, he just wanted to keep her safe. He 
would feel guilty when the situation usually revolved around his 
lifestyle and the choices he made, when his enemies wanted to hurt 
him by using her. 


Now was one of those times. Sam was in trouble because of him, well 
mostly because of his ex-wife. It may not have started that way 



because Aidan had kidnapped her first because of his sick obsession 
with her, but she landed in the Balkan's hands because of his and 
Brenda's choices. He had to fix that now no matter what it 
took . 

Jason stood outside in front of his SUV alongside Dante, Lucky, Milo 
and Cody, Sonny was in the truck with Brenda, Max and all his other 
men were covertly scattered everywhere standing by with snipers. They 
had the plane and the entire place surrounded, all guns were locked 
and loaded, he only had to give them the single to take out the 
Balkan and all his men, if necessary, blow the plane. They had been 
standing there for five minutes before a limo and three dark tinted 
black SUVs pulled up, a minute after that another black SUV came into 
view but it was parked further back from the rest. Jason watched with 
clenched fists as armed guards filed out of the trucks carrying bags 
and loading them into the plane. Then one guard opened the back door 
to the limo, Theo Hoffman was thea€ 1 . Balkan? Jason looked back to 
see Sonny emerge from the SUV, keeping Brenda in the limo and under 
tight watch until the last minute, the shock on his friend's face was 
mirrored in his own. While Sonny kept his glare on the man that 
wanted to get revenge on the woman he loved, Jason looked over at 
Dante, he could tell he was in the same state of shock as the rest of 
them. Theo Hoffman was supposed to be representing them in the latest 
self-defense shooting, no one knew that they were all dealing with 
the Balkan this entire time. 

Not being able to wait anymore, desperately wanting to get Sam back, 
Jason broke the silence. "Where's Sam?!" He questioned the man 
standing directly in front of the plane steps along with his men 
flanking him. No doubt he was prepared to grab Brenda and make a run 
for it, but Jason had the element of surprise for them, Jason's men 
were ready to take him down, but first he needed to get Sam. 

"She's here." Theo gestured to the SUV that was parked off to the 
side. With a wave of the older man's hand, the door of the driver's 
side opened. 

Jason seethed and growled low in his throat at seeing Aidan Devane 
step out and walk to the back, open the door, and pull out a small 
petite brunette. Jason's entire body stiffened when he saw Sam. Her 
hands were bound with rope and a sack covered her head, no doubt 
diminishing her chances for escape, other than that she seemed to 
look inharmed. His fists tightened as he watched Aidan pull Sam by 
the arm closer to the Balkan. For a second Jason let himself picture 
his hands clenched around the bastard's throat as he killed him, 
slowly. "LET HER GO!" His emotions took over as he roared out the 
demand . 

"I held up my end of the bargain Mr. Morgan, it's time for you to 
hold yours ! " 

Jason turned his gaze to Sonny, watched and waited for what seemed 
like forever as Sonny thought about what was going to happen. Giving 
a quick nod in comply. Sonny opened the back door to let Brenda out 
and held on to her tight. Jason could tell how this was affecting 
her, she was visibly shaken. 

"Send Ms. Barrett over, and I shall send Ms. McCall." Theo requested, 
his dark eyes full of promises of retribution, were narrowing on 
Brenda . 



"At the same time!" Jason came back with his own request, this was 
going to be done his way. They had everything set up, everyone was in 
place and ready when he gave the signal, he would unleash his men all 
over the Balkan and his men. He would deal with Aldan one on one. 
Brenda knew the plan as well, all she had to do was duck and run for 
cover, he knew that Sam would trust him enough to do the same so that 
she wouldn't be caught in the crossfire, he would shield her with his 
own body if he had to. 

Slowly, Sonny let Brenda go after kissing her head to soothe her, 
Jason could hear the other man's words of love being whispered into 
her ear, same words of love that he had spoken to Sam nights ago. 
After a few more moments. Sonny released Brenda and she took slow and 
measured steps towards the Balkan. 

>Aidan had stood back and waited for Brenda to make the first step 
before releasing the woman in his arms. Lifting the sack just below 
the duct tape line that covered her mouth, Aldan placed a lingering 
kiss to her neck, while keeping his eyes on Jason's murderous ones, 
he whispered in her ear. "Just walk straight ahead, slowly, and 
you'll be free my love." He then stepped back and let her go. It 
seemed like it took a minute for the words to register as she finally 
took a careful step forward. He knew she wasn't able to see clearly, 
but it didn't matter, he had a plan and he hoped that it would work. 
Him and Samantha would soon be free to be together. <p> 

Jason had to keep himself still, had to hold back with every ounce of 
control that he had. His entire body was stiff, his fists clenched, 
his jaw tight with tension, his primal instincts were screaming to 
protect what was his. His eyes glued to the woman that he loved more 
than anything walking slow steps towards him. His body was trembling 
with anticipation to hold her, his hands aching to touch her, he 
needed her like he needed his next breath. She was his life and he 
was finally going to get her back. 

Sonny was on edge, nervous, anxious, scared, and twitchy like a drug 
addict desperately wanting his next fix of crack. Brenda meant 
everything to him and he was losing his cool by watching her walk 
towards their enemy, towards danger. He couldn't let anything happen 
to her, he had waited too long for her to finally admit that she 
loved him and wanted to be with him, they were going to get married, 
finally after all these years they were going to be husband and wife. 
Jason's plan was that both women reach half way and then he would 
through up the signal so that his men would take down the Balkan, but 
he couldn't wait any longer, he knew it was too soon, they were only 
ten feet away with over 40 more feet to go. He had to get her back, 
had to protect her, he couldn't give the Balkan a chance to get to 
her. Bailing on their plan. Sonny lunged for Brenda. 

Jason yelled out to his friend when he saw him lunge to grab a hold 
of Brenda and bring her down. "Sonny! NO!" It was too soon, Sam was 
too far away from him. Without a second thought, Jason lunged and ran 
the distance to grab her but it was too late. All Hell broke loose 
around them. Both sides ran for cover, both sides firing. "SAM! GET 
DOWN!" Bullets were flying by within inches of his head, he had to 
get to cover but he needed to reach Sam first. Out of the corner of 
his eye he saw movement, turning his head, Jason saw Aldan jumping 
into the SUV and pull out. He made a vow that he would find him later 
and kill him. 



"GRAB SAMANTHA!" The Balkan yelled out as he ran up the steps to the 
plane, the rest of his men filing behind him as the others covered 
for them. One by one they were going down from the snipers that were 
hidden on the rough tops from the surrounding buildings. 

Before Jason could get to Sam, he fired out a few shots at a couple 
of guys that were trying to grab her. He couldn't let them geta€ 1 .. 
his heart stopped as one of the men succeeded in grabbing her, 
picking her up and ran for the plane. "NOOO!" He roared out, pulled 
out both guns and ran as he fired at the other guards surrounding the 
plane, taking extra care not to fire at the one holding Sam. "STOP 
FIRING!" He yelled out to his men behind him, he couldn't risk them 
hitting Sam. He ran with all his might, but it was too late, the man 
carrying Sam had already stepped on the plane and it was making its 
way down the run way. "DAMMITTT!" He couldn't believe it, he was so 
close, and now he lost her. Jason turned behind him to hear his name 
being called. "Look man, I'm sorry, I just couldn't hold back 
anymorea€ 1 . " 

Without hesitating, Jason grabbed the front of Sonny's shirt. "WHAT 
THE FUCK WAS THAT SONNY! WE ALMOST HAD HER! YOU FUCKED IT UP!" 

"I KNOW!" Sonny tried to release Jason's grip but the younger man was 
too strong. "I'M SORRY! Look, I swear to you we'll get her back ok. 
I'll put all my men on them, I just couldn't do it Jason, you've got 
to understand, I couldn't risk Brenda getting hurt!" 

Jason immediately dropped him, this sucked, but he had to admit he 
did understand. Jason was never too thrilled about getting Sam 
involved in the first place, that's why he had kept things away from 
her, he didn't want to risk her getting hurt. He looked around him, 
his men along with Lucky and Dante were by his side. Fortunately they 
didn't have any casualties, only a few grazes, but the Balkan's men 
weren't that lucky. Looking up at the plane now a couple of hundred 
feet in the air and still climbing, Jason felt a sort of unease, 
something wasn't right, the hairs on his neck suddenly stood up on 
end, something was happening. 

They saw the bright light before they heard it , * *BOOOMMM ! **They saw 
the plane explode into a ball of fire before they were all knocked 
off their feet from the momentum of the blast. The thunderous sound 
was so loud that it shattered the windows of the airport, the cars 
and all the surrounding buildings. Dragging himself up, Jason watched 
in horror and dread as the plane that Sam was in was engulfed by 
blazing yellow and orange flames as it plummeted to the 
ground . 


17 . Chapter 17 
**Chapter 17** 

He could hear the sirens from the ambulances around him, he could 
hear the sirens from the fire truck as it blazed by them and headed 
for the wreckage, he could hear Sonny comfort Brenda as she sobbed, 
he could hear a firearm talk low enough for only Lucky and Dante to 
hear, but he couldn't see any of it, he couldn't see what was all 
around him, couldn't see the what was happening, all he could see was 
the fire, a sea of orange and red as it battled with the cool water 
being sprayed, and Sam was lost in that battle, she was lost to that 



orange blazing sea. He didn't want to believe, he didn't want to 
believe that Sam was in that plane, but he saw it with his own eyes, 
saw how she was dragged and carried away from him into the plane, and 
he was helpless to stand back and watch as the plane took off down 
the runway, into the skies where it exploded. He didn't want to 
believe it but he had no choice but to accept it. 

There was something burning in his heart, spreading and burning like 
the fire from the wreckage. It engulfed his body and his mind, taking 
over him, burning him alive, the same fire that burned the love of 
his life. As hard he tried, he couldn't put the fire out, couldn't 
fight the source, feeling as if it came from the depths of the pits 
from Hell. It wasn't burning his flesh, it wasn't eating away at his 
skin, it was consuming his heart and destroyed him. Grief. Today was 
the day that Jason Morgan lost his soul. 

He stood paralyzed at the scene before him, and no matter how many 
times his mind screamed for his body to move, to run, his legs 
weren't cooperating. He was frozen in place, like a marble statue, 
seeing as the people moved around him, every now and then he would 
hear them talk to him, hear them whisper condolences, whisper words 
of sorrow and sadness, about how they will be there for him, about 
how sorry they are, and that only added more to his grief. He watched 
as the flames were put out, what was once a bright orange and red 
blaze was now reduced to nothing more than black smoke and ash. If it 
wasn't for him standing upright and breathing, he would think that he 
was deada€ 1 he felt dead. He felt empty, like something was missing, 
oh that's right, it was his soul. 

He stood back and watched as firemen would bring out body bags, one 
black bag after anothera€ 1 one body being removed from the wreckage 
after anothera€ 1 his heart started to pound its way out of his chest, 
it was beating so hard that he could hear it pounding in his ears, 
his lungs working overtime sucking air into them at an ungodly rhythm 
and pacea€ 1 another body bag, then anothera€ 1 his breathing so fast 
he was starting to get light headeda€ 1 . another body baga€ 1 he was 
starting to see spots clouding his visiona€l .. another body bag only 
this was smaller than the resta€ 1 .. Oh Goda€ 1 . He could hear himself 
praying over and over againa€ 1 . Please don't be dead, please don't be 
deada€ 1 . he was hyperventilating, he was panickinga€ 1 .. "No, no, no, 
no, NOOOOOO ! " With a roar he started to take off into the direction 
of the ambulance, the one the body bags were being carried away but 
for some reason he was stopped, he couldn't get there. His panic now 
increasing, he had no idea what was stopping him from running, 
stopping him from going to her. 

"NO JASON! You can't!" "Jason, man you need to focus!" "JASON!" 

It took him a few long seconds to register what was happening, to 
fully understand what was stopping him from getting to her, both Max 
and Sonny had held him back, had stopped from getting to her, had 
stopped him from getting to Sam. "GET OFF OF ME!" He bellowed out 
with a tremendous rage as he shoved them away from him then whirled 
around to meet Sonny's grief stricken eyes. "YOU DID THIS!" He yelled 
out pointing his finger at the person he believed held all the blame. 
"**HOW THE FUCK COULD YOU DO THIS TO ME ! I ALMOST HAD HER!**" Jason 
could hear Max try to calm him down, Dante and Lucky were doing the 
same, but he didn't care, he was too far gone. "After EVERYTHING that 
I have ever done for you, this, THIS is how you repay me! I have 
protected yours at the expense of my own! Protected your wife, your 



kids, your family, your girlf rienda€ 1 " He sneered at the last word as 
his cold eyes met Brenda's, further increasing her sobs. "Never 
again, do you hear me, NEVER AGAIN! I LOST HER!" He whirled as he 
heard the ambulance start their sirens to drive away, on their way to 
thea€ 1 .. morgue. "OH GOD!" He wanted to run to it, wanted to pull 
Sam's body free to hold her, to touch her one last time but as the 
ambulance drove by, Jason was driven down to his knees. 

" * * S S S A A A AMMMMMM * * ! " 

Max couldn't stay back any longer, he knew that his friend was going 
through the worst pain ever. Knowing the entire love saga that was 
Jason and Sam, Max was always on their side. He was sad when it ended 
and then overjoyed when they were together again, and he knew only 
death would tear them apart. Well he was right. "Jasona€l" He slowly 
walked up to the man, his friend that was hunched over on the ground 

on his knees doing something that Max had never seen coming from the 

enforcer, sobbing. "Jasona€l ." He waited for Jason to turn to him, to 
give some sort of response, none came, but when he touched his 
shoulder. Max had to jump back as if he was burned as well. 

"**N0! DON'T EUCKING TOUCH ME! DON'T YOU DARE EUCKING TOUCH ME**!" 
Jason lunged for his SUV, he couldn't be here, he couldn't be 
anywhere near here, not the place where Sam died. Slamming his truck 
into drive, he tore out of there with squealing tires. He had no idea 

where he was going to go, didn't know where to run to, he just had to 

get the fuck away before he killed everyone in his rage. 

"Jason! JASON!" Lucky ran after Jason the first second he took off. 
Jason was in no condition to drive right now. He could feel his pain, 
feel his loss because he lost her as well. Even though he wasn't in 
love with heras Jason was, he did love her for a time, a time when 
they were both there for each other, a time when they healed each 
other's broken hearts. And after their relationship ended, they 
remained friends. And today, he just lost his friend. "Damn it Sonny! 
He's in no shape to drive right now." 

"Just leave him be Lucky. He needs to be alone right now." 

"I can't do that." He blew out a deep breath conceding, he just 
prayed Jason wouldn't hurt himself or anybody else out on the road 
with a two ton vehicle. "Eine." He nodded and turned away but 
stopped. "Sonny, someone needs to tell Alexis. I can tell Nikolas, 
I'll head on over there now, but someone needs to tell 
Alexis . " 

"I'll tell her." Lord knows he didn't want to, how can he tell her 
that her daughter died, how can he look into his daughter's eyes and 
tell Kristina that her sister died, or tell Molly the same. Gathering 
up a sniffling Brenda, Sonny climbed into the back of the limo with 
Max. Leaning back in the seat with Brenda tucked safely in his side. 
Sonny closed his eyes and dreaded the conversation that was about to 
come . 

Jason stood on the top of the mountain, their mountain, the one where 
him and Sam would escape to from time to time. Looking out into the 
horizon, he could see all of Port Charles and beyond all the way to 
the lake. A shadow to the left caught his eyes, it was smoke, the 
black some that was coming from the plane, the plane that Sam was in. 



He knew this was it, knew that this was the end, but he couldn't do 
it, Jason choked on his goodbye. He couldn't say the word. It hurt 
too much to say it because saying it would make it real and he 
desperately didn't want this to be real. He wanted this to be a bad 
dream he could wake up from. 

But it wasn't. It was real. All of it. Sam was gone. 

Falling to his knees, he held out his arms wide and roared to the 
Heaven's above. "**WHYYY?**" Letting his arms fall, his shoulders 
hunched down in defeat and gave himself up to his emotions. "Why did 
you take her away from me?" He cried. 

"Sama€ 1 . " 

An hour away from Port Charles, Aldan carried in an unconscious body 
into a secluded cabin. Walking through the well furnished living 
room, he walked straight into the bedroom and laid her body down 
gently on the bed after letting his duffle bag drop to the floor. 
Opening the bag, he pulled out the supplies. He couldn't believe that 
his plan worked. It was a brilliant idea, the girl from the coffee 
shop was almost the exact replica of Samantha. She was the same 
height, weight, proportions, same dark hair, she was perfect. He 
supposed he could've seduced her and kept the substitute, but there 
was only one Samantha and now she was all his. After drugging and 
kidnapping the girl, he made his way to the hospital, broke in, and 
stole all the necessary supplies that he needed to keep his plan 
alive. He handed the replica to the Balkan after he had set the 
charges to the plane, the Balkan was dead for threatening him and he 
kept the woman he loved. 

Hooking up the IV to her arm, he administered the right amount of 
medication to keep her in her coma induced state. After pulling the 
covers over her, he climbed into bed and pulled her delicate body 
into his arms. Stroking her silky soft hair, Aldan whispered into her 
ear. "Don't worry Samantha, I'm going to take care of you. It's just 
us now. Just you and me." 


18. Chapter 18 
**Chapter 18** 

Lucky still couldn't believe it, he just couldn't wrap his mind 
around Sam being gone, and not gone like she moved away or went on 
vacation and in a couple of weeks he would see her again, no, she was 
gone for good, a place where he wouldn't be able to follow, well not 
now anyway, it wasn't his time. Reaching the front doors of 
Wyndemere, a thought suddenly froze his hand from reaching the door 
knob: he will never see her again. He swallowed thickly at the lump 
in his throat and held back the tears that were misting his eyes. He 
will never see her again. Never see her around town, never see her at 
Kelly's and tell her all about Cam and Jakes latest antics, never see 
her smile, laughaC 1 . He wiped the lone tear that escaped, he was 
never going to talk to her again, his friend. He had loved her once, 
thought that she was his second chance at love from being so bad hurt 
from Elizabeth's lies and betrayal. He thought he found someone that 
finally understood him, finally understood the man that he was and 
accepted him despite all his mistakes and faults. She accepted him 



without question and instead of accepting the woman that she was, the 
fighter that she was, the adrenaline junkie, the PI, he broke up with 
her and went back to the woman that cheated on him with his own 
brother. That was the best quality that Sam had, she would never 
cheat, loyal to a fault and would have your back no matter 
what . 

After their breakup, they had remained friends, there were no hard 
feelings, no sense of betrayal or hurt, guess that showed you just 
how little their relationship had actually meant. He had accepted her 
going back to Jason, told her to make sure she knew what she was 
doing and to be careful. Pausing, he took a breath to release the 
painful knot that suddenly gripped his heart, wiped the moisture from 
his face, and closed his eyes. He missed her already, God only knows 
what Alexis and her sisters will feel when Sonny tells them. Nikolas 
had just flown back from Greece this morning, after spending hours 
this morning going over the events of the other night and to assure 
him that Jason had paid to cover any damages done to his study. Lucky 
had left to meet up with Jason. And now, opening the door to 
Wyndemere, Lucky had to go into the dark mansion and tell his brother 
that his cousin wasa€ 1 . . gone. 

Nikolas was sitting at his desk on the phone with a manager from one 
of his international companies situated in Greece. Having lived 
there, he spoke the language fluently and would often visit whenever 
he had the chance . Spencer had enjoyed their vacation and was sad to 
see that it had to end, having arrived back to Port Charles that 
morning, he was thankful that he had mentioned missing his horses 
where he was with Winnifred now in the stables. He was a bit 
surprised to see his brother again, after their chat earlier about 
the recent events, no matter what, it was always welcome. He held up 
his finger signaling to his brother that he would be just another 
moment, without actually getting a good look at him. After hanging 
up, he stood from his chair and walked around the desk to properly 
greet his brother, their relationship was still strained from his 
affair with Lucky's fiancA©, but he hoped beyond hope that one day 
they would get passed it all. Suddenly stopping short, Nikolas took a 
really good look at Lucky and suddenly felt the hairs on the back of 
his neck stand on end, his eyes were red with a gleam of moisture and 
looked sad, his shoulders hunched over, his posture stiff as if he 
was controlling himself, something was wrong. "Lucky? What 
happened? " 

Lucky wasn't sure where to begin or how to even start. Over the 
years, since finding out that Sam was a Cassadine, her and Nikolas 
both worked hard to build a relationship between them. It was 
strained for a while but they picked up right away and built a strong 
bond, they area€ 1 . no, were cousins, family. "Uhma€ 1 " Lucky had to 
clear his throat as he tried to hold back his emotions, it was still 
all too fresh. "Tha€l there's something I need to tell you." 

"What is it?" Nikolas demanded, the look in Lucky's eyes was only 
adding to his heightened state of panic. "Is it the boys? Alexis? 

What happened?" 

"You might want to sit downa€ 1 ." 

"I don't need to sit! Just tell me what the hell happened?" He was 
losing patience and he hoped that Lucky would just stop beating 
around the bush and tell him already. "Lucky!" 



Deciding to just go for it since he couldn't think of a better way. 
Lucky started. "It's Sam, she'sa€l uha€ 1 she's gone." 

For a second, Nikolas was relieved to hear that it wasn't about 
something bad happening to his nephews but then his forehead creased 
as confusion took over. This was about Sam. What did he mean that she 
was gone? "Where did she go? Did she say when she was coming back, 
because this doesn't sound like her, she wouldn't just leave her mom 
and her sisters?" 

"She's not coming backa€ 1 " 

It came out as a whisper but Nikolas heard it, rage suddenly set in. 
"Did Jason do something to make her leave? What the hell did he 
do ? ! " 


Wiping his face with his shaking hands. Lucky realized he wasn't 
doing this right. It was time to change tactics, to be more direct 
but he couldn't say the words, he still couldn't believe it. He 
cleared his voice and spoke louder. "There was an accident . " He 
started with that and wait for that small bit of info settle into his 
brother's face. As he saw Nikolas' eyes widen at the news, he 
continued. "There was a plane crash, anda€ 1 and Sam was on it." He 
paused for a moment at seeing Nikolas stumble back and grab the end 
of the bar edge. "It blew up right after takeoffa€l" 

"No." Nikolas shook his head, refusing to believe that another person 
he loved was taken from him. How much more could he take? "No. You're 
wrong." Seeing Lucky's devastated form, Nikolas couldn't do anything 
but accept what he was hearing was true. Tears clouded his dark brown 
eyes, his breathing short as his lungs seized and his heart ached. 
"How can she be gone? Oh God, what about Alexis? Molly? Kristina? Do 
they know?" 

Lucky shook his head. "Sonny is telling them nowa€ 1 ." 

"Sonny?" Nikolas' voice hardened at the name. "What the hell does 
Sonny have to do with this? Waita€ 1 " He held up his hand, 
straightening out his posture and eyes hard. "Are telling me that 
this was some kind of mob hit? One of Sonny and Jason's enemies?" He 
demanded answers . 

"Not exactlyaOl ." Lucky started, wanting to explain at seeing the 
anger in the other man's eyes. 

"What do you mean 'not exactly'?" At Lucky's pause, Nikolas blew up. 
"Just tell me the whole story! NOW!" 

Taking a deep breath. Lucky went on and explained the situation, 
having already informed him about the recent events leading up to the 
chase at Wyndemere, he picked up when Sam found Jason and Brenda 
drugged. He didn't know all of the facts, Jason only told him what he 
needed to know, and now he was explaining the same to Nikolas. He 
told him about Aldan kidnapping Sam, about how he was working for the 
Balkan now, how he showed up with Sam bound to exchange her for 
Brenda. "a€l .Sonny grabbed Brenda too soon, Sam wasn't even that far, 
so the Balkan yelled for his men to grab her. We tried to get to her, 
but his men opened fire and we were right in the middle of an all out 
war. Jason broke free and made a run for her but some guy grabbed her 



from behind and carried her onto the plane. It took off and ita€ 1 it 
blew up." Lucky took a deep breath, kicking himself internally, 
wishing there was something else they could've done. "I'm sorrya€ 1 
I'm so sorrya€ 1 " 

"Where is she now? Wherea€ 1 " Nikolas took a deep breath, having a 
hard time getting this out. "Where is hera€ 1 body?" 

"It's at the hospital morgue. They're preparing her, she wasa€ 1 90% 

of her body was burned. I'm sorry." Seeing Nikolas stand up and head 
for the door. Lucky immediately followed. "Where are you going, 
they're not going to let you see her body that way." 

"I'm not going to the hospital. I'm going to my aunt's." He turned 
back and glared at Lucky, hatred burning in his heart, fire reaching 
inferno in his eyes. "I'll be DAMNED if I let Sonny anywhere near my 
family 
again ! " 


Walking up to the lake house. Sonny was feeling a mixture of 
emotions. After leaving the airstrip, he had his men drop Brenda off 
at his house so that he could tell his old friend that she lost her 
oldest daughter. Having known both Sam and Alexis, even intimately at 
one time, and having fathered children with both, he was constant 
orbit in their lives. He knew that their relationship was almost 
nonexistent when they first met, knew they were forcing their mother 
and daughter connection, and he knew when they jumped over the hurdle 
and actually became a real family. Alexis loved Sam, not at first, 
but now you wouldn't be able to mistake the gleam and pride shining 
in her eyes at her eldest. Her sisters looked up to her, loved her 
and considered her a role model, Molly wanted to become a PI just 
like her big sister, and Kristina, his daughter always looked to Sam 
as if she hung the moon and stars. Even though Sam tried to steer 
Kristina in a different direction, his daughter wanted to be just 
like her. Sam was everything to them and now he had to tell them that 
they lost her, lost her because he jumped the gun. 

He felt relieved that Brenda was safe, but the pain and guilt was 
eating at him at what that cost them. Alexis lost her daughter, Molly 
and Kristina lost their sister, Jason lost the love of his life and 
he lost a friend. His next thought just added to the heartache he was 
already feeling, in Heaven, Sam is finally holding the baby girl that 
they had lost. "Please forgive me Lila." He whispered out, choking 
back the pain. Knocking on the lake house, he took a deep breath to 
compose himself. He owed it to Alexis to tell her what happened, she 
was the mother of his child. As she opened the door and greeted him 
with a confused but sincere smile, he stepped in. "Hi." 

"Hi Sonny." She looked towards the back rooms where her daughters 
were currently getting ready for bed, she was a little confused at 
the timing of his visit. Glancing back to him, for some unexplained 
reason Alexis dreaded what he was going to say. "What is it? What's 
wrong? " 

"Where are the girls?" He questioned not wanting Molly and Kristina 
to hear the news of their big sister from him, he would let Alexis 
handle that one. 



"In their rooms." She was short, seeing him acting weird was making 
her nervous. "Why? For God's sake Sonny just tell me. What is it? Is 
it Sam?" She heard the high pitch in her voice at the mention of 
something happening to her oldest daughter. For some reason, and 
Alexis had no idea why, but danger was always attracted to Sam. 

He was never the type to prolong the inevitable, he was always 
rip-the-band-aid-of f-f ast kind of guy, but seeing his friend in front 
of him with worried eyes gave him a moment's pause, he could already 
hear the hysteria in her voice and he hadn't even told her anything 
yet, Alexis was extremely protective of her babies, all three of 
them. "There was an explosiona€ 1 " He started but immediately 
regretted the words, that was how her sister Kristina died all those 
years ago in Alcazar's warehouse. He could see her face suddenly pale 
as she looked at him wide eyed, taking steps back, stumbling over her 
own feet as her legs hit the end of the couch, her hand flew to her 
chest as if her heart was suddenly in pain. "She was kidnapped by the 
Balkan, they forced her into their plane and when it took off, it 
exploded. I'm sorry Alexisa€l." 

No, no, no, no, no, this couldn't be happening, this couldn't be 
happening, not her daughter, not her eldest daughter, the one that 
she never got to see grow up, the one that she gave up for adoption, 
she missed her birthdays, missed her childhood, not her, not her 
daughter. "NO! NO! There's been some mistakeaOl NO Sonny!" Her hands 
flew to her throat as if she couldn't breathe, her throat closed up 
on her, her lungs ceased to function, her heart was on the verge of 
exploding, not one of her daughters, the tears ran down unstoppable. 
"OHa€ 1 . OHa€ 1 . NOOO ! PleaseaOl . SonnyaO 1 . Oh God, I can't breathe, I 
can't breathea€ 1 " 

She was in the midst of panic attack and hyperventilating. Reaching 
to her side, he pulled her to sit on the couch and forced her to put 
her head between her legs. She looked like she was about to pass out 
and he had to do something to help her. "MOM!" He turned to hear 
Molly and Kristina run from their rooms, no doubt hearing their 
mother's sobs, and made their way over to their mother. "Uncle Sonny? 
What happened?" He didn't want to be the one to tell them about Sam 
but Alexis was in no shape to tell them. He held on to his friend 
tighter as she sobbed and struggled to breathe. "Dad?" Hearing 
Kristina's voice broke his heart, his eyes misting with unshed tears. 
He would shed them later, when he was alone, he would cry for what 
his friends and family had lost, Sam. "Listen girls, there's been an 
accidenta€ 1 " 

"What accident?" "Who was hurt?" Both girls asked but as Sonny looked 
at Molly's wide eyes, he knew that she put the pieces together. Her 
soft innocent voice broke him more. "Is it Sam? Its Sam isn't? Isn't 
Uncle Sonny?" 

Sniffing away the moisture, he looked at both of them and nodded. 

"I'm sorry girlsa€l . Sama€ 1 . Sama€ 1 . she's gonea€ 1 ." Hearing their 
sobs and shouts of protest destroyed the man that he had become, he 
was no longer the strong mob boss, he was a weak man that let this 
happen, he can justify it all he wanted but he jumped the gun and 
ruined their plan, if he had only trusted Jasona€ 1 .. He let Alexis go 
as both girls wrapped their small bodies around their mother for 
comfort, all three strong beautiful woman were now vulnerable and 
utterly destroyed. Hearing the door slam open. Sonny jumped to his 
feet to confront the intruder, but when he looked into the eyes of 



Nikolas Cassadine, he held his ground. With the look on the younger 
man's face. Sonny knew that Lucky had already told him. Stepping 
forward. Sonny wanted to offer his condolences. "Nikolas, I'm really 
sorrya€ 1 . . " 

"Save it!" Nikolas gritted his teeth, seeing his family on the couch 
was breaking his heart but he was the man of the family and he had to 
be strong for them, for Sam. "You don't think I know why you're 
really here? You don't think I know that you wanted to be the one to 
tell Alexis and spin the story the way you see fit. You didn't want 
to tell her what I'm sure you conveniently left out." He stepped 
passed Sonny, making sure to bump his shoulder on the way to his 
aunt . 

Stumbling a bit. Sonny made his way towards the door where Lucky was 
standing, almost as if on guard, looking at him with hatred. No 
doubt. Lucky told Nikolas that this was his fault. In a way it was, 
but could they really put all the blame on him for protecting Brenda? 
"Nikolas, look your hurt, but now's not the timea€l ." 

"FUCK YOU!" All that breeding and manners that he had growing up were 
suddenly thrown out the window. Hearing the three gasps behind him, 
he knew that they were shocked. "How could you do it? How the fuck 
could you show your face here again after what you did? ! " 

Alexis wasn't sure what was going on but she KNEW she wouldn't be 
able to take any more pain. She gently pushed her girls to hold on to 
one another. Her heart was shattering at hearing her daughter's cries 
as they sobbed in each other's arms, she could feel their loss but 
her heart was telling her differently. She loved all her daughters, 
Sam was the oldest and so she didn't need the nurturing attention she 
gave to the youngest two, but something was off, her heart was 
telling her that this wasn't real. She had a special place for each 
one of her girl's in her heart, and Sam's was still full. She made 
her way to her nephew whom was a second from lunging for the older 
man. "What are you talking about Nikolas?" She demanded as she 
furiously wiped the tears from her eyes and tried to compose 
herself . 

"It was his fault! They had her, they almost had her. The Balkan 
wanted to switch Sam for Brenda, but they came up with a plan to save 
them both, we almost had her back but this BASTARD ruined it. It's 
all his fault ! " 

"NikolasaC 1 " Sonny wanted to put a stop to his tirade before his 
daughter could hear, but seeing the sudden jerk of her head towards 
him. Sonny knew it was all over. He could see the pain in her eyes 
and it broke him. 

"Is this true dad? Did you ruin their chances of saving Sam, of 
saving mya€ 1 my sister?" Kristina tried to get the words out but they 
came out mumbled and hiccupped. She tried to wipe the tears away but 
they kept coming. Sam would've wanted her to be strong, strong for 
Molly. Seeing her father solemnly nod, gave her the strength to 
fight. "HOW COULD YOU? Sam was our sisteraCl.. I HATE YOU AND I NEVER 
WANT TO SEE YOUR EACE AGAIN!" Grabbing Molly, she pulled her sister 
to their mother's bedroom, collapsing on the bed, they held on to 
each other as they mourned their older sister's death. 


Nikolas could see the man in front of him was in pain but he didn't 



give a damn. "It's like I always said, you kill all living things 
around you, everything you touch, you destroy. So get the fuck out of 
my aunt's house and if I see you here ever again, I will kill 
you . " 

Seeing Sonny slumped and retreating form, Alexis had her own words. 
Beware the Cassadine. "Sonny, waita€ 1 ." She walked up to him, taking 
a look at his somber face, reared her arm back as far as it went and 
let it fly, punching Sonny and sending him staggering back. "I will 
destroy you!" She said through clenched teeth. "You've already taken 
away my sister and now... mya€ 1 . my daughter." Taking a deep breath 
and flipping her hair out of her eyes, she looked dead on. "Until my 
last breath, I will make sure that you never see your daughter ever 
again. Now get the hell out of my house!" She didn't breathe, it 
seemed like, until she heard the door close behind Sonny and Lucky. 
Reaching out, she grabbed a hold of Nikolas' hand and led him to her 
girls. This was the last of their little family and they would hold 
to each other for dear life. Tomorrow she would figure out why she 
can still feel Sam's heart beating in her own. 


19. Chapter 19 
**Chapter 19** 

After riding in his SUV for hours, taking it as fast as it could go, 
defying the speed limits, ignoring the road signs, not giving a damn 
if he was in a car accident or if the cops pulled him over. Jason 
miraculously made his way back to the penthouse without a scratch on 
him. The woman he needed more than his next breath was gone. His soul 
was dead, his life was now over, Sam was dead. Riding up the 
elevator, he leaned up against the wall and closed his eyes 
remembering the first time he met her. 

It must be crowded around in here if the cops have to double up 

on two total strangers. 

_"I don't think it's a coincidence . 

_"Why not?"_ 

_"Cuz their hoping to get something out of ita€ 1 your testimony 
against me . 

_"Well, I might be willing if I had any idea who you are. I'm Sama€ 1 
Sam McCall. I'm here for aiding and abetting Sonny 
Corinthos . 

Jason MorganaC 1 me too."_ 

He remembered that day as if it was yesterday, he could picture her 
clearly, her amazing body wrapped up in black and leather, long silky 
dark hair, dark brown exotic eyes, and a luscious plump mouth. The 
ding of the elevator broke into his thoughts. Stepping off, he passed 
by Max and Milo that were waiting there for him, not saying a word 
and ignoring their looks of pity, he walked into his penthouse, 
closed the door and leaned back against it, letting his head fall 
back with a thud. Remembering. 

" You like me?" 



_"Sure. 

_"Thanks, I mean that it's nice to heara€ 1 I like you too."_ 

He wanted to say so much more to her but he chose to keep it to 
himself. He didn't just like her, he was falling in love with her. 
Opening his eyes, he dragged his weary body to the bar and twisted 
off the cap of a new bottle of tequila, taking deep pulls, enjoying 
the burn. His gaze landed towards the couch and he remembered their 
first kiss. It was right after Nikolas and Emily's wedding and she 
wanted to dance, already in love with her, he didn't want to deny her 
anything. He held her in his arms, inhaled her rich intoxicating 
scent and relished in the way she felt pressed up against him. Soon 
they stumbled and fell and his body roared to life when she pulled 
him down for a sweet kiss. Taking another deep pull of the harsh 
liquid, he walked around the couch and stood in front of the coffee 
table. Remembering. 

I can't cook, I think we've established that, and I can't clean, 

obviously . 

>I can't do windows cuz I'm too short and they'll get all streaky and 
stuff, but if you give me some scuba gear and a salvage operation... 

I can definitely get the job done."<em> 

_"I'll keep that in mind."_ 

_"Anda€ 1 I'm an expert safe cracker, excellent shot with a hand gun. 
If you ever need my helpa€ 1 I'm good back up . 

_He takes another deep pull, enjoying the burn and looking forward to 
the numbness, to the darkness. _ 

_"I'm not afraid of you or your job and I'll never judge you, I mean 
I don't think there's anything you could do that could change how I 
feel about you."_ 

_"Then there is something that you can do for me. Will you marry 
me?"_ 


He remembered she thought that he was only proposing to her because 
of the baby, because of Hope. Normally he would have felt a pang in 
his heart, the part that was reserved for Hope next to the one that 
held their baby Lila, but his heart was already gone, dead. He 
remembered telling her that it was much more simple than that, he 
told her he loved her for the first time. He could hear her repeating 
her love and accepting his proposal. She said yes, but they never 
made it down the aisle. So many things happened after that, so many 
obstacles, so many problems but it was his fault for not making it a 
priority, it was his fault for not making HER a priority. Hating 
himself, he bent down, grabbed the coffee table and flipped it over 
with a yell. Taking deep pulls of the tequila, he ignored Max and 
Milo that were currently banging on the door and calling his name, 
and remembered the love they shared, what they lost, the heartache, 
the breakup, the lies, the reunion. 

Since, uh, Mexico everything's changed. And I don't know if you 

want to hear it, because I don't want you to feel pressured, but you 
know with everything that's going on, I think I should tell youa€ 1 
that I love you, and I'm just glad that you're back in my 



life. 

_"I love you too."_ 

Finishing the contents of the bottle as he remembered the kiss they 
shared, the way her soft lips felt against his, they got back to what 
was right and they were better than they ever were. Now, she's gone. 
Feeling the darkness overtake him, he threw the empty bottle against 
the wall and took much pleasure in the way it shattered. He stumbled 
over to the desk, wanting to make it up the stairs, but at hearing 
Max and Milo still call his name to make sure that he was ok, his 
anger took control and he swiped everything off of the desk. Shoving 
the chair to the side, he grabbed a strong hold of the desk and 
shoved it up against the door. "**N0! I'M NOT FUCKING OK**!" He 
yelled as he repeatedly kicked the desk with his black boots. Feeling 
his energy depleting, he stumbled back and off to the right side of 
the door, back against the wall. 

And when I'm alone, I'm just going to close my eyes and pretend 

that I'm right hereaC 1 in your arms . 

He remembered her saying that to him when he was going to Pentonville 
to protect Michael. He loved her even more because she understood, 
she the only one who understood him. Closing his eyes, his legs gave 
away and he slid down the wall to the floor, leaned his head back and 
wrapped his arms around his body picturing himself in the arms of his 
angel as the tears fell from his eyes. 


End 
f ile . 



